THE SATURDAY 
EVENING POST 





cA THE ipPopRonws 
i EW: RACH. Y —— on 


KIS 


as aie CUD to = sag eae ve =: oa See a ye = 


HE approval of a great city 
is most always a forerunner of 
national popularity. 
True of all forms and places of 
amusement, true of the luxuries of 
life, true of 


MURAD 


CIGARETTES 


Original and delicious in flavor, 
always uniform in every point of 
high quality, rich and exquisitely 
mild, the Murad has easily become 
a Metropolitan standard and the 
selection everywhere of the 
American connoisseur. 


10 for 15 Cents 

















Copyright.1906, by THE CURTIS PUBLISHING COMPANY. 
in the United States and Great Britain 








as Second-Class 


Published Weekly at 425 Arch Street by THE CURTIS PUBLISHING COMPANY 


London: Hastings House.10, Norfolk Street. Strand,W.C 





Volume 178 





PHILADELPHIA, FEBRUARY 38, 1900 





The Packers and the Cattl 
a By J. Ogden Armour 





























\ GH 
/ \ 
( Nita 
1? 
the 
l iu { 
! he « ar ha 
packet nN tte tt 
indil tt i in| 1 
the I er 1 
hare ! I I } i 
Broadly sy I ‘ The fl 
en unde nd this q ‘ | . ) are 
well as do the pa ! | rar ( of C} 
ruism to sa hat ! I 
ittle the packer « ( ’ i ! 
at HUST t I t ' 
It is equ tl } I i She 
out the pa and dre SO,S 
bee! esta I he «¢ SON ! 
le marke ashe ma per « t 
dour t pares 
y. The progr ’ he re 
! c, Que ntt ‘ I Ar } 
4 the pur} e of th ‘ it 
SE" An tiemen that packers f t re ne 
x to boast of benefit nferrec | fy rh } ‘ H 
Ye pact shave done or what p ore eal I | 
%& gyntened self-interest I a r< 
; | havenoinel ‘ 1 el he re fat é 
factor ne er nw ( 
harpl resenting rn I} } 
peat ‘ rely 1 ote from 1 real fee | cash 
q te as Tre! ca il disp ! I t 1 
he ca mentoa , hat the re } Fi t} } | 
rs of the pa mn ‘ } 
; he sensationa nes have } ar 
ently pounded it ir the 7 ‘ hat 
he catt nen and the packers are ina per} C)ne t 
tate of their interes an i mar ! 1 Li 
! ic * hardship to the catt al hortet I } t 
mu pell gain and prosperity to the packer ometime ( a savil ff ht but th 
that the packer is a daylight robber whose destiny is to prey upon the cattlemar rt avoid of shr 
malicious misré presentation of facts and conditions is What demands a plain discussion of t eot shary ! ! ! 
the relations between the cattlemen and the packers The people should know whether — price where hi 
the pack« rs are robbing the cattlemen or whether they are pursuing an industry that before the extraorall 
really the bottom and backbone of the cattle bu And the packers have a right n the big central market t1 r 
that the public should understand the situation even the possibility that some fancy trade dema 
cattlemen may misconstrue the purpose of a plain statement of the advantages which markets, prices as | 
the packing industry incidentally affords the cattle business should be longer pe tted Ar I ! I 
to stand as a bar against getting at the root of this matter liar 
Any fair-minded person who takes even a casual survey of the meat business will quick] bv fa 
recognize the fact that it was revolutionized and has been deve ed to present immer ibout the « I 
proportion by the refrigerator car, the modern system of cannir ! it ana ¢ ur ch prac ( Ix is 
tific utilization of by-product all of which are the fruits of the packer nuity and Pauland | \\ 
enterprise. tr 
One of the results of these elements has been the estal } nt of a h marke for he for 
every kind of cattle, every business day of every year. There are some things which marke i 
become so firmly established that familiarity with their routine ration hasatendency to and _ pasture 
cause their acce ptance as a matter of course: they are so near and so « monplace t highe I 
so unfailing in their operation, that we come to regard them as « tir \ A] he « 
“by act of God” asthe law puts it that we lose sight of the fac na i ren ilwa edt ! ! 
so from the beginning of thi T I think about the at ide of the average mat ce i | 
toward a cash cattle market which is made possible by the opera f the great packir Heref St rns, A \ 
plants He does not stop to think that there was a time when a steer might have beer } neome by 
shipped to a market and without promptly finding a buyer when, in fact, car-loads of | good beef on the n 
cattle were shipped to market and could not be sold for cash; when there was no cash Right here the I {fe 
market ready to take the shippers’ or the drovers’ cattle at a going price and give himthe central market, 1 for that 
money for them right on the call — and without regard to the kind or quality of his offerings catth States tributary to the markets |} 








THE SATURDAY EVENING POST 


Founded A°’D' 1728 by Benj.Franklin Entered atthe Philadelphia Post-Office 


‘ 


Matter 














Look at Nebraska, for example, where an immense amount 
of feeding for the Omaha market is done. In 1905, accord- 
ing to a conservative authority, Nebraska produced 325,- 
000,000 bushels of corn, of which at least half was used for 
feeding cattle for its great secondary market. Practically 
the same ratio holds good in Iowa, Kansas and Missouri. 
If the prop of the feeding business, which rests upon the 
packing industry, were withdrawn, the corn- producing 
States would be dealt a blow which would send prices down 
to the low figures which prevailed before the feeding busi- 
ness was developed by the packing industry — prices so low 
that they now sound strange and almost unbelie The 
foundation upon which the great cash corn market rests is 
the feeding of cattle and hogs, and this great branch of 
modern agriculture is almost wholly dependent upon the 
packing industry, as that term is understood in its broadest 


V able. 





sense, Strike out the business of feeding and the farmer who 
raises corn would stagger under the weight of an almost 
nh pele calar 


rhe ery of monopoly * and combine Is not new 

not even in the meat and cattle industry t aman would 
to-day deny that the establishment of the Chicago Union 
Stock Yards 
tered all over Chicago, was one of the bes 


taking the place of a half-dozen yards scat- 
t things that ever 


happened to the livestock industry. The Union Stock 
Yards were opened Christmas Day, 1865. Less than a 
year later—in November, 1866 —the Prairie Farmer of 


scented a ‘‘combine,’’ and 
ex post words: 

A mischievous combination of buyers and sellers to 
prevent the producer from learning correct values has 
d publie confidence in great measure. 

Chere is no disguising of the fact that through the ma- 
nipulation of a few unprincipled buyers and sellers styling 

i elves ‘the board’ the prestige that Chicago has here- 
tofore enjoyed of being the great livestock centre of the 


Chicago had proceeded to 


it in these 


agdestroy 





reat Northwest is fast slipping from her grasp 
\ majority of dealers in the country look upon the great 
Union Stock Yards as a market where swindlers and live- 


hysters ‘most do congregate.’ A reform is needed 


Che public demands it, and unless this demand is heeded 
nbination on the Union Stock Yards will find their 
cupation gone,” 
Yet the livestock industry and the Union Stock Yard 
aterinspits of the‘ combine,”’ handling 3,410,169 
worth $163,941,612 in 1905, as against 











id of cattle 
103,102 head in 


“A Campaign of Slander” 


e the advar tage of the 
Human nature 
an individual or an institution 
but the 
abusing these publica 





i ie E sensational periodicals hay 
packers in their campaign of slander 
ich that an attack on 

é 3 to sell the periodical 
packers cannot sell their meats by 


containing it 


t vt lthem. These magazines have the further 
1dvantage ol in their peculiar character They are con- 
tructed not for the careful, but for the careless reader 


Chey are written and edited with one thought in mind—to 
produce an effect, to make a point quickly, to leave with the 
: ard the } 
the publisher, whether that purpose be political, sociolog- 
Hence it that the writers and 





hasty reader an impression that will forw urpose of 


ical or commercial comes 


editors of these magazines have borrowed from the stage 
a form of dramatic license, and dress up their literary mer- 
nandise to } duce an ¢ tf the l just 
playwright exagger: his situations and the actor re 





to the 


exagperations 
ailants of the 





These a packing industry have not hesitated 
to aval in half-truths and ‘‘cooked-up” evidence, and to 
di rt and vl plain facts into ab olute falsehoods 
One magazine writer, a few months ago, employed a 
eries of carto a diminishing series of pictures of a 





to show how the price of the cattleman’s stock ha 
been crowded down by the ‘‘trust”’ since 1900. He care- 
fully omitted a representation of prices in 1902, when 
tle prices were at the highest point ever reached in 
enty year The same writer with much use of black 


lowa 


The 


face type and capital letters set forth that ‘‘forty 
LOO3-44. 


forced to close their doors” in 


inks were 








THE SATURDAY EVENING POST 


statement was so framed as to appear, on hasty reading, asif 
the Iowa State Auditor's office was authority for the whole 
statement instead of only that part of it which gave the 
names of the Iowa banks that had failed within a certain 
period. When this statement was called to the attention of 
the Iowa State Auditor's office, Chief Clerk Cox, of the 
Banking Department, denounced it as utterly untrue, tabu- 
lated the list of banks and gave the reasons for each failure, 
which reasons all came under the head of unwise specula- 
tions and reckless banking methods. Another magazine 
writer recently stated—to bolster up the allegation that 
the ‘Beef Trust”’ the railroads to discriminate 
against others and in favor of the trust”’ that beef, the 
high-priced product, is shipped at eighteen and a half cents, 
and cattle, a low-priced product, shippe d at twenty-three 
and a half cents. Movement of livestock and its product, 
or packing-house products, from the Missouri River points 
to Chicago is referred to. ‘ 


forces 


Fact and Sophistry 


HE above statement, though technically true, is en- 

tirely misleading. While some of the railroads publish 
a local rate of twenty-three and a half cents on livestock 
from Missouri River to Chicago, less than one per cent. or 
practically none of the business is moved under this rate 
Livestock from Missouri River points come in there from 
the West, and all of such business, when reshipped to 
Chicago, takes the proportional rate, varying from thirteen 
to seventeen cents per hundredweight from Missouri River 
to Chicago, so that, in fact, the livestock is carried at a less 
rate per hundredweight than the product. 

The local rate on the *‘ product’’ from Missouri River to 
Chicago is also twenty cents per hundredweight instead of 
eighteen and a half cents, as stated by the magazine article 
to which I refer, although the proportional rate on the 
product from the Missouri River to Chicago on shipments 
consigned through to Eastern points is eighteen and a half 
One more incident: About two years ago when 
known corn conditions foreshadowed very high prices for 
cattle a Chicago paper printed an analysis of conditions and 
a forecast of consequences — higher-priced cattle and higher- 
priced beef —as a part of its regular market report away in 
the back pages of the paper. 


ma expert as a reflection of market ja 


cents. 


That article was written by a 
cts, to be read and 
j , most of whom ‘new the jact 
A little later, when the conditions outlined in the market 
report were commencing to work and prices began to go up, 
the same paper printed a sensational article on its ; 
relating how the ‘‘ Beef Trust’ was putting up the prices of 
the poor man's 
The dressed beef and packing industry is not in the hands 
never has been in the hands of 


t page 
food. 

of a ‘‘monopoly combine,” 
uch a ‘‘combine”’ and never will be 
The business of the packers is not sheltered by tariff nor 
builded upon patents or Their raw 
material is not to be gathered from the bosom of the earth 
at no cost beyond the mere expense of extracting it 
Armour & Co. do not own or control the sources of their 
raw material and are not even interested a dollar’s worth 
in the production of raw material, and I do not think 
any of the packers are so interested to any extent. They 
do not own or control the transportation avenues over 
which the raw material comes to market. They do not, or 
would, control the means of distribution 


not 


secret processes, 


could not 
to the consumer, because thi to com- 
users, but to each family individually 
that helps to make up the total of millions on millions of 
American meat on this continent and throughout 

Without control of some, or at least of one, of 
the commercial instrumentalities mentioned no industry 
monopolized. Consider a further 
The kind of food it deals in can be pro- 
and distributed to the con- 
and each township of the 
and many other countries as well 
Every farmer cannot find an oil well or a deposit of iron-ore 
is back pasture lot, because Nature has planted them 
only at rare intervals, and he cannot grow 


product oes, 


paratively a few large 


eaters of 


t} 


he world 





can be bar against 
monopolizing it. 
duced, made merchantable, 
sumer in each State, 


entire United States 


each county 








sugar beets in 
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every field, because sugar beets require a peculiar char- 
acter of soil, but every person who owns a little land that 
is not absolutely barren can engage, to some degree, in 
meat production, and almost every man who has a knife 
and a saw can engage in the slaughtering business. In the 
language of the United States Census report of 1900: ‘‘The 
process of converting livestock into food for human con- 
sumption is an industry which, directly and indirectly, 
furnishes employment to a considerable portion of the 
United States and sustenance to all.”’ 

The industry of the packers is dependent upon supply 
and demand to a degree that prevails in no other large 
industry. If it were of less magnitude it might be fittingly 
called a hand-to-mouth business. It is, broadly spe aking, 
a manufacturing business, and one that in some respects is 
more hazardous than other. The general run of 
manufacturers of any considerable size handle raw mate- 
rials which are not perishable in the usual sense of the term. 
Even when their raw materials are perishable they become 
less so, if not practically imperishable, as soon as passed 
through the manufacturing process. The packer uses a 
material that is quite perishable, and a large part of his 
finished product — fresh meats— is highly perishable; 
is taking risk at both ends of his business. He cannot ‘scalp 
the market”’ or ‘‘discount the future,”’ take advantage of a 
temporary market condition and load up with raw material 
to be manufactured at his leisure and at a great profit; nor 
can he, when the demand slumps, continue to run his plant 
and store up finished product against the day of higher 
The ‘‘frozen cuts” of beef furnish the only « 
ception to this statement, and they amount to only about 
two per cent. of the finished product. And this frozen-cut 
business is of distinct advantage to the cattleman because 
it enables the packers to take care of the immense floods of 
cattle which come in from the ranges in the fall of the year 
From day to day, almost literally, his purchases of raw 
material and his sale of finished product must balance 
His protit, if he make any, must come from stopping every 
saving waste and turning his money over rapidly at 


any 


so he 


prices. 


} } 
ieak, 








a ll margin of profit on a large volume of business. 
The industry exemplifies the ideal business theory of 
quick returns and small profit It gathers the product 

of the millions of small producers throughout the Western 

Empire stretching from the Alleghanies to the Rocky 


s, converts their product into merchantable 
ties and distributes them to the consumers of the 
round world. For the service it performs it is none 
profit it makes-—an average of less than 
volume of business handled. 





whol 


too well paid in the 


two per cent. on the 


t 


The Packer as an Agent 


7 ) ALL practical purposes, the packer is the agent of the 
cattleman, handling his cattle, as the official report of 
Commissioner Garfield says, for an average fee of ninety- 
nine cents a head. This vast distributing agency is as 
readily at the command of the man who has a herd of ten 
or a hundred cattle as the man whose herd numbers a hun- 
dred thousand precisely the same too. 
But in one respect this way of looking at the packer as 
agent or commission man for the cattleman is 
inadequate — for the cash every day in the 
He does busine 
pays ‘‘at the drop of the 


The character of the pac 


and on terms, 
acting 
packer pays 

s strict 


year ly upon his own capital and 





) 


‘ing business, I repeat, and the 


wide distribution of it preclude making it the property of a 


methods, practices and necessi- 
further bar against monopoly 
tle-grower. He has absolute 
ship to market to-day if he 
I in ordinary 


monopoly. The business 
ties pertaining to it ar 





a 





On one side stand 
control of his pr duct 
will, or he can wait 
without much risk 
The packer looks to him for raw material — livestock 





a day, a week, a month 


Cases, 


and cannot get it until it comes to market. 

On the other side stands the retailer of meats. Hisisa 
from-day-to-day business. He buys only as the demand 
The packer must market his finished 
He cannot foree or induce 
Between 


tells him to buy 

product through the retailer. 

himto buy one pound more than he wants to buy 
Continued on Page 
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The Commander of the ‘*Cops” 
B’ THI It took President Roosevelt a it fourr ites t 
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good, mouth- Miss Isabel Hagner ial secretary for Mi Roose It ranged 
lling oath, had precepts of her ow She flat f ito tal rder H 
is all will Ti Bingham ca 1 } } 
admit And culty and w i t re \ 
—_ when to it encounters that hay come h ical \ 
9 are added When President Roosevelt induced Congress ti ike ar 
== quite a few appropriation for remodeling the White H 
es “dammes”  wasinhiselement. Hehad ideas. The ar 
ES and ‘‘dam-_ So did the J and Mrs. R | 
‘= mits” the sistent. There wasaclash every time there v a 
= J 
= user must Bingham was worsted, but not until he had made a gallant \ 
? = nece il ly t He hel ‘ i tt v ¢ \ 
= t terror t | nex iti otl i he ¢ i 
to the he White H H | 
hearts of that lo e a Dick Da}lr } 
those who = 865,001 Bingham could never see wh Few other i! 
hear him They fought and fought. The ar ects had ' } 
roar, unless Then Binghar immed up the improvements, which cost whe th 
that hearer happens to be a policeman or a reporter. A about $750,000, all told, with the remar They have Barone Her ‘ nd who her partner w 
policeman has ho high regard tor such near®r profanity, pent thre juarters Ol at I lollars and have added a mt V Ca | r he f nd her carriage yi t} 
and a reporter calmly make opy of it, much to the cha- few cellars and two bedroor to the White House M Ambassador stood r n th 
grin of the person who explod Fort »wever heroic inat is nol a pretty thing ts V al it a pet project t iting hi ting na ind wondering hat t ( 
expletives may sound, man to man, or however useful they of the President Bing had forgotten that the ill-fated Ma in Wa 
may De, they do not k ok like cighteen-carat conversation i he tr ’ with the architect ied to ft loin’ a il hduke of Austria and t it the Mex ul not t 
when embalmed in type. majordor and his transfer to Buffalo to complete tt He thought bvyones should be byron: inv} it th 
Once, whe na member of the House of Represe ntatives at work on the breakwater. He made the change fron a didn't interest the Baron: Hengelmu t \ 
Washington was making an ass of himself on the floor with lace and ease to rubber boots and har } a ‘ Chet al « 
intemperate speech, Judge Culberson, of Texas—father of whimper He is a good soldier. A derrick fell « I it \ t iid Binghar 
the present Senator from that State, quaint and unconven- Buffalo. He was terribly injured. One of hi cut B ham elaborated the 
tional, but very wise —rose and interrupted. Reaching out off. Then President Roosevelt retired him as a Br lier it the White House here u to bet les t 
a supplicating arm he said General, with a complimentary order, that showed he look ' rr and ke thir J ther 
**Don't talk like that, fri nd: don't talk like that!”’ appreciated the man good qualities, and until he Va aread er t t He putt \\ eeu 
He pointed to the press-gallery and continued: “Them appointed Police Commissioner he spent his time in getting  grass-vreen Nor t nd W | H 
printers up there will take it down and print it—that’s well. thre 
what them printers will do.” He is a brusqu ] ! tin- He } HW 
That is what ‘‘them printers”’ did for General Theodore — structior Son Senator r . ee H ; AT 
A. Bingham, the new Police Commissioner of New York. Depew was telling reception I rht ‘ med 
The y took down the strange oaths with which the General There was loud ! L’re If } 
suddenly became fulland printedthem. New Yorklaughed dent looked annoy ‘ er help make a, | ( | be a 
fora day ortwo. Then Mayor McClellan put the soft pedal and tapped Senator De pew on the houlder good one He n rhe 1 rant t, Nas thre 
on Bingham, and his conversation since that time has been “This disturbance must cease,” he said Itannoysthe military idea of implicit obedience a ! © imposed 
chaste and, according to his habit, laconic. President upor He is a square " Ifa N \ | ‘ar t 
People in Washington, where Bingham is best known, Senator Depew never forgave hin Bingham didn’t grafter thinks he ear t into } } ks by the 
grinned when they read his interlarded interviews in the care. The disturbance ceased. That was the main point, usual New York methods } id to think twies 
New York papers. They knew exactly why Bingham Once there was a function at the White House to which — before he tric It would hurt tuirs by a 
talked so. One of the best friends he had told Bingham no members of the House of Representatives were to be wooden foot attack toa 
about himself just before he was packed off to Buffalo. invited. Somehow, a lonely Repre entative 1 a card 
‘Bingham,” he said, ‘‘one thing you have got to learnin He went. Bingham saw the statesman standing around : 
your contact with men, and especially reporters, is that the ‘*Here,” he said; ‘‘you have no business her You The Hall of Fame 
only enlisted men we have in this country ar uniforms. were not invited.” © Senator John C, Sy r, of Vi 
You treat all comers as if they were subordinate to you. The statesman protested and showed his card from ten to twe \ forf } topped 
Quit it. Get on a level with the people you deal with, and “Mmpf!”’ snorted Bingham and went awa never [ have had my sl 
you will get along better.” giving the incident another thought 
The advice apparently stuck with Bingham. When he € Walter Wellman, the n — respondent who 
was made Police Commissioner he tried to get on a level, ese wees * si ' ROTR Een = 8 rship 
but he selected the wrong level, it would seem. Bingham oF his | ‘ , ', nto 
is a natural dictator. He wants to tell everybody what to re nes sin ' 
do and how to do it. He served in the army 1n various © Senat Pettu \ ma " rsa 
capacities as an engineer until President Mckinley picked thee : . | Slaw dhe 
him for Superintendent of Public Buildings and Grounds. } ha | ‘ 
The Superintendent of Public Buildings and Grounds is a . as j . 
sort of a sublimated janitor, so far as the buildings and f ay ti 
grounds go, but he is, also, the majordomo at the White 
House. He has charge ofall publicfunctions. Ina way, he cw m H, 1 \ \ ! H 
tells who shall and who shall not come. He keeps a sharp : hed 514 p ! t i ! 
eye on everything and everybody, and gets his glory by 1 Tom R ! t 
be ing allowed to call hims« lf Colone l, no matter what his ! I r I N tl 
rank may be, and by wearing more bullion on his clothes / re than of) H , : 
| than any other officer in the service. 


¢ James W. Wadsworth, J: ho ha ist been elec 


’resk *k ley as tanarvressi Ve » we - 
President McKinley was not anaggressive man in matter Genelia alt the Wee iS cacuial 5 iseecellietie 


of this kind. He let Bingham have his way, the President 






























' \ 
thinking it was easier than roy with him. Bingham _ oy” a outa na gg eta =a " ee 
developed his job. He made it an imposing affair. He isa ; a“ wondh-ipnot i cn se nin 
fine-looking chap, and he knew how to trick out his uni- ps 2 etc targpcns i — “he : 
form to add to his pulchritude. When he appeared in the | ron cgden 
East Room on a function 1 he glittered and gl ver 4 ' : 

n the electric light like window. His v a cogbagealinees 
law. He ruled witharod of iron. He hat wa cs r Cannon goe 
and President McKinley acquiesced, u r, whe j uske peal 

put to it, interposed an objection in the pleasant way he On or f th " 
had, and managed to convey to Bingham the impressior 1 ar i 

i that he meant what he said Mr i i I 

i ‘he McKinley days were great days for Bingham. Then I r J I 
came along President Roosevelt, who is newhat of an be —_——— = heard 1 
aggressive person himself ngham miscalculated about Gonusel'T.. &. Binsin: Bow Vols Maw Pilics Commiicionnt 1 late, arr 
Colonel Roosevelt He thought he could continue to rule. Formerly Military Aid to President Roosevelt { 
































































T WAS our host who arou 


ght which precedes dawn 





is remaltl 


blankets, washed in the spring b 
ind wh ar nted to the ca 


took so profound a delight 


human or animal,” he ex- 


plained, there 





that get rradu'llvy more 
tetchy and dangerous the 
longer that creature goes 
onfed In the rattler it 
his pizer Make him fast 
for nree montt and 
Jimn here m s¢ 
wouldnt want na ‘ 
one In man it’s the juice 
ol the intanker The 
‘ ant y rum + fry , + 
we et the we i inta er- 
ou tuated jest bet weer 
the g ard and the s l 
bladder And it’s one of 









“He Beholds a Wizzened Little Rat of a B'ar Not Much 
Bigger’n a Bob-Cat Climb that Tree an’ Bite His Mark” 


I 





No dissectin’ doctor has ever seen it yet—and for good 


reasons: there ain't rully nothin’ tosee! The cantankerum 





is jest a sort of innard hot spring, and is prezactly like on 
of them hot springs up on the Ridge. It’s continu'lly 
a-boilin’ up, and then a-boilin’ down again. What 
onl'arned people call temper is semply hot cantankerum 
juice, that for some reason or t’other’s boiled over and got 


a-cireulatin’ through the body. And it’s only 
keepin’ the stummick full that prevents the 


cantankerum from boilin’ over all the time; 


In proportion as tne tummick gets empt' Oo 
does the cantankerum get more and mort 
threatenin’. Put somethin’ into it, and jest 


like them other hot springs, down it goe 
again, and no harm done! 

“Well, from the time Jake McCollum — he 
lidn’t get to be ‘Baldy’ till afterward —and 
Aunt Georgin 


4 
obsarved that thev neve 
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‘ erv body 





»contentions, 


There didn't seem to be no explanation for 
it, but soit was. I'll swear they were worse, 
that-a-way, than two Quakers! And one 


day, after y’ars of puzzlin’, when I was takin’ 
Jake up some snake-oil for his rheumatics, I 
out and asked his woman how it wa Her 


iple one, but one I'll never 





answer Was a Sen 
forget. She'd got Jake to promise from the 
start-off that whenever they had anything 
to contend about they'd leave that conten- 
the next meal. And what 








naterally, af the 
oth their cantankerums 'd_ be 
licks, and it wasn't in their 





up a contention, no matter ! \ 
uch they might ’a’ wanted to! And she'd 


chanced on to that, Woman as she was, and 





du In the chill half- 

e was leaning over us to likely enough never even knowin’ that ne 
ed We rolled out of our — hi a cantankerum at all! 

isin at the foot of the hill, e bade our philosopher farewell with 
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with almost that mountain-top breadth of vision now pre- 
sented to our corporeal eyes. Of the essential character of 
the Balds”’ Jimmy told us, of the rivers that run between 
them, of the woods that clothe them, and of all the flying, 
running and creeping things that in them are. Upon the 
nature of snakes he dwelt even more intimately and feelingly 
than he had the night before 

And then, lest we should 
begin to place our feet with 
February though 









ditfidence 


itwa ne Gave i s his solemr 


] 


word that all stories of the 





} 
number and ferocity of the 
rattlers of those parts wert 
malignantly exaggerated 

Asa young whipster he had 
run them same hills bar’foot 


for two y'ars, and hadn't 


Leow been bit but four times alto- 
A getner od 


At noon, too, by swinging 


a half-miie down from the 
trail, he was able to take us to 
“Turn He Has To, Fair a-Slobberin’ with Tarrer” . dinner with a hoary -headed 
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mountaineer upon whose head the snows of winters many 
may have fallen; but for the last thirty years at least they 
undoubtedly could have found no footing there From 
that gleaming summit they had slipped perforce, and 
formed a double glacier in his beard Baldy” did 
Jimmy call him, and his baldness was so phenomenally 
complete that plainly he took no little pride in it For the 
rest he was somewhat shy, and much inelined 
to defer to the opinion of h pouse 
Of Aunt Geor and rare and adi i 
ble woman did we find her e hi here 
no tale to tell. Our business was with r- 
; hunters and the manners and customs of the 
bear himself And, moreover, a 
Aunt Georgina grasped tl fact she acted 
t r put on the table the 
nled ham and ba ad potatoe he 
liced u t \ ot 
( mol ength 
it first took to be 
erked beef But 
iltert tir there wa 
no mistaking it The 
gamy flavor, how ver, 
Wa permeated by a 
more than mallard- 
like fishine Old 
Baldy explained tha 
the vyhich had 
supplied that particu- 
lar tenderioin nage 
been feeding « I | 
gum berries But 


whether or not the 
black gum itsel , 


on fish we could not 





ished Aunt Georg 









tion. The one big black pe try 


ir Lin reakfast regrets which were certainly not simulated a 
and, led by Captain Jimmy, we ascended b again acted with 
fact that the remainder the nearest s} ur and began to follow the roll- cretic She reckoned 
present abiding-places of | ing cerebral ridge of the divide It should that a wife's bein’ t 
ting generation of Great have been1 . but the flails of wind and never helped a I 
ildy”’ MeC¢ we had eet and hail had beaten it so smooth that h reedom to 
and him did we purpose for 1 ‘ one might have run an auto along “Hunchin’ Up as High as He Can Stretch, besid I Nt < 
the crest f 1 could ever have got an and Bites Out His Mark” be co ler’ble 1 re 
easor Immediatei iuto up through those shaggy ‘‘ botton it ease a-smok r 
lesnakes, Captain Jimmy Indeed, save for an occasional dwarfed and humpbacked — the gun-cabin.’’ And down the hill to it, through a gray 
! of McCol ‘ i ‘ 1! ht I ‘ T Lf Na to ibre ist I ITT of no Bald, pre enti cor £ ea ou 
’ compan) Yet Captain Jimmy kept just ahead of u And he The n-cabin was the tiniest and solidest of I e- 
Doctor Job carried his weathered Harper's gun under his arm, stock — roor from trough roof to puncl floor hewn and 
v's individual inting down before and barrel slanting up behind, until jointed together entirely by the broa f I i 
i spouse, Aunt na my friend, having removed his mouth from its muzzle most one whole side of it was the fireplace, into whict l 
man's meeting For ome five or seven times, threatened to bite it off, silver was soon heaping the logs. There were no great number 
ght and all, if its bearer did not at once slacken up and go — of hunting trophies about the room, for Mr. MeCollum had 
companionably abeam of us. Apparently he was onl never been one of your weak-minded amateurs. He had 
waiting to be commanded. And thereafter we hadaseason — killed his bears to eat their meat and sell their hides and 
of conversation which took in the whole expanse of Nature tallow; and any other aspect of his profession could or 
I 


vain show and ostenta 
which stretched its paws up to the hearthstones was a 
‘spring hide’’—that is, all but the ‘‘wire hair’ had beer 
shed And upon it to boot there were almost a dozen 
‘scald spots,”’ which alone would have cut its value on the 
market down to the price of calfskin. We resolved to ask 
Baldy about that pe Itry later 

In the mean time, on the rack above the chimne Vy hung 
his three honored gn When we could draw the twe 
chestnut bencl up to the blaze Captain Jimmy) 
hed for those weighty weapons with their five-foot bar- 
rels, and began to compare them with our most modern of 
take-down”’ shotguns. 


We soon had it from Baldy, though, that he’d ne 














cared much for a gun, anyhow. He'd always carried one 
but had only used it when he couldn't help himsel For 
tw like tt In the course of / life, at least, he ad 
never found that powder and ball could be come by for 
nothing, whilethe wearandt I eel needn't be counted 
When, too, he had been compelled to use his gun, he had 


always dug out the lead afte r the encounter Was Over ar d 
had it for the mould again. A little of it, however, he had 
turned to another purpose, and he produced his hunting- 
knif 


nile It had been hand-forged from an le for which 












| 













reason its steel needed no Sheffield trade-mar} And th 
pigskin sheath he drew it from wa clenched — together 
with hand-made rivets of lead recovered ft the slaugh 
tered Lead was as much superior to copper for ‘‘revet 
of this kind Bal I ! I 
In ma ng the i 
The thir a 1 f } } 
y I irged \ 
ntior \ 1 ne t ill ) ! 
the attention he has t i 
} fy he furder sid Tha 
a i a l i t I l \ 
ma ints to be i he é hit « | rst 
’ ma t Ketched i ‘ \ 
r ‘ er tir it ? , , ’ { l 
mebbe los me ha’r But what use . r ha'r t 
man. anvwa And , nom erie Gate 4 : . 
kin an’ flesh, they never costed ve ar 
What if ill ‘ I a 
and they ll grow on again, good as « er 
your skin an’ flesh gets used to be 
quicker the ii repa ther t He 
t one yuld ASL) ee tha Ba l fort 











r ' tai ? y 
i lave a i - 
ion OF 
hed oO that far 
logs, which, even more 
th; swith gur ind 
Kr tt ito the 
r one o ‘lott 
ae 
st is now dowr | 
| 
ir or and hi } 
owner confessed that he would prob- 
ably never climb the spur again Yet 
n general, our host and ‘‘ Little Bud 
and Captair Vv spo 
and iptain p 
Plotts i till ex 
in the mountalr and a 
el were hunting them i: 
ind not in the past 
I've alw i\ liked the knife, too 
aid Bud wistfully but I couldn't tell 


ve when I’ve had a chance to 


Seems like ev 





young feller that takes to a tree, or else 








a big old he that aim tral pbrier 
, and then when he lo 
wrought up out of all sense " knowl 
edgy bac} ava T al tree an’ har Lie en 
witf t er { iW at t h he , t 
Wher r ttin’ up like that, u 
ir} iw to } t J'druther 
tickle to death witl i peacoctl 





Some people'll tell 





Thev know thev can 


a fat-backed dog: they don't get any- 





any grip or 


] 


thing but the slack of his pelt And so 


if vou've got one lean dog in the pack 


it’s him they'll grab for with the tushes aay 
every time!”’ , 
Sartin to say,”’ confirmed Bud, ‘‘and Med cot! 
b’ars ain’t anywise a-skurred of dogs Staten 8 ee Te 
If they run from them it's only a part of 
their fightin’ scheme. I mind rousin’ a 
b’ar once in a co’n and punkin patch over by Nantahala 
B’ars are fonder of roastin’ y’ars than niggersare of chewin 
‘ as for punkins, you'd think they had a fireplace b: 











where they keep all ready <o cook ‘em into pies 


when the dogs, and me with them, come on this b’ar 
k 


a mg pun 





cin by him, and a whok heap of half 
co'n And when the dogs bayed him, he jest se 






for a minute starin’ with disgust, and then let one long 
snortin’ snarl out of him, as much as to say Well, burnir 
buttonwoods, if that ain’t jest my luck everv time! But 
he took time to get that punkin between his paw an’ stum- 
mick, and more’n a dozen y'ars under t’other arm And 
only then did he rin to rur jin’ along on his hindfeet 
like a man on »w-shoes, makin’ clever good time, too 


When a dog nipped him he didn’t seem 
powerful fat old codger, anyhow — but wl 


y’ar of 





co’n he'd come out with a line of cussin’ to skur 


creation. Andinthe end he got cl’ar away from me —dove 








yao 
i 
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“When the Dogs Bayed Him, He Jest Set Back for a Minute Starin 


hat, lesse I } 

t ! i } ' } 
tha t hea f | 
a b’ar starr , 


The } } M 
Brice, he te i th 
bottom over Paint Roc \ I 
there three da of ‘ ' ! } 
nspect it } i nar { } 
! So out | t — 
stal he ron | ] 
jinks. a ' } t nigh 
he pa i rY ie Tt r 
breadth! Out he git . } 
do seem | I've tt the fort B rinr I 


thinkin’ And he s arche out a pi r ther 
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AN EMOTIONAL FINANCIER 


A Story of the Woman at the Helm 





Marry Her,” Said Travers 
That's the Only Way” 


MERFE girl came into virtual control of the Barnett 
Corset Company when Cyrus Barnett was suddenly 





his last accounting It was not so under- 
tood | e warring factions at first, for Cyrus left a 
widow laughter the widow referred all 
t ine the 
ld t hing abou she but Helen 
a very capable ¢ Her father was anxious that she 
hould Le and | ness matters, and | + she does 
Anvi } ¢ »> see her 
IL.ven to the lawver who was settling the estate she spoke 
thus, when he advised that certain things be done. All 
legal matters were left unreservedly to him, but the future 
of the corset company rested upon the judgment of a girl 


who knew a great deal more about the adjustment of corsets 
than she did about the adjustment of busir 
As a matter of fact, it was very inconsiderate of Cyrus 
Barnett to die when he did. He had organized the com- 
pany and made it reasonably prosperous. He was the only 
one of the principal sto kholders who had ar \ practical 
the others might be all right on 

finance, but their knowledge of corsets, both as to manu- 
Yet certain of 


these stockholders had recently proposed a radical move, 


if disputes. 


Knowledge of the busines 
facture and use, was entirely theoretical 


and had been so annoying as to fight for it 


Barnett had been conservative. He had built up the 
business on conservative lines, and he could see no reason 


rfrom the poley that had been successful in the 
vast. Furthermore, he took much personal pride in the com- 
bore his name. What more natural, then, than 


for depart 





t bitter ppose a movement to consolidate it 
wilh anotherand largercompany it wouldlo © it dentit\ 
and he would lose his importance. Besides, the other com- 
pany hac recent passed to the control of what Cyrus had 
designated a splurging crowd and he had no confidence 
in them or their methods; the vere too dashing and 

So Cyrus had fought consistently for conservatism and 
huai i he Nad been successful up to the time ol 
hissudden death. But the radical element had been gaining 
trengtt ihe last consolidation proposition had looked 
viling to some of the conservatives, and the Barnett 
tock and influence had been absolutely essential to the 
he old poli Without that, the factions 
jual strength. Although Barnett had led 
the tight tor the conservat ‘ the poncy he advocated 
had been far fror t ng Lione 
Che radicals were not slow to see and act upon the oppor 
tunit They ounded Reeves, the family lawyer He was 


progressive and Was disposed to think the proposed consol- 
idation might rood thing. If, as was probable, he was 


nt the widow in the affairs of the company) 


sked to repre 


he would certainly give the project 
most serious consideration. The 
fact that the company was now 
deprived of the services of Barnett 
might make this especially desir- 
able. He would take the matter 
up with the widow as soon as prac- 
ticable. 

But Reeves was not asked to 
represent the family in this matter. 
On the contrary, when he hinted 
at the necessity of having some 
representation in the affairs of the 
company he was referred to Helen 

‘*What’s the annoying thing all 
about ?”’ she asked 

Hetried to explain thesituation. 

‘I thought all we had to do was 
to hold the stock and take the 
money,’’ she said, from which it 
will be seen that her father had not 
been very successful in his effort 
to make her understand business 
matters. 

‘*Well, not exactly ”’ Reeves re- 
turned. ‘‘ You see, you own about 
a quarter of all the stock, and 
there’s a row on. The future 
policy of the company will depend 
upon the position you take.”’ 

‘Isn’t that lovely!’’ she ex- 
claimed. ‘‘] never was of so much 
importance before.” 

‘You can give your proxy to some one,” he suggested. 

‘But I don't want to,” she replied. ‘‘I want to under- 
stand allabout it myself. Papa was always anxious to have 
me know something about business, and mamma would be 
so much better satisfied if she knew that I was looking after 
things myself.” 

Her unreasonable attitude was at once communicated to 
Alvin Holeomb of the radicals, and word of it also reached 
the conservatives. Thereupon each side made all haste to 
explain to her the merits of its position. 

Holcomb called in person to see her. 

‘*The death of your father,’’ he explained, ‘‘ deprived the 
company of its president and also left a vacancy in the 
board of directors. There was a matter of very great im- 
portance under consideration, and we have naturally 
delayed action upon it until his place in the directorate can 
be filled. Personally, I had great admiration for your 
father and deep respect for his judgment but I believe he 
was misled in this matter, and I think he was beginning to 
realize it himself.” 

*‘Nobody could mislead papa,"’ she declared 

‘Not for long,’’ he conceded, ‘‘and, had he lived, he 
would have been with us in the matter of consolidating 
this plant with that of the Graham Company.’ 

‘‘He would have been, but he wasn’t,” said the girl 
shrewdly. ‘‘ Well, I guess papa didn’t make many mis- 
takes, and it would look rather strange for his daughter to 
go against his policy 

“Oh, I wouldn't ask you to do that!"’ Holeomb hastened 
to assure her. ‘‘But conditions are constantly changing, 
and you will have to leave many business matters to those 
in whon you have confidence 

Whv?" she asked 
Whvy!"’ he repeated, disconcerted Why why, it’s 
I was going to suggest that you let Mr. Reeves 





customary 
represent vou in the matter You don't want to be on the 
board of directors yourself, do y« 

Wouldn't that be lovely!" she cried delighted|y Oh, 
yes, I want to be a director! 

Impossible!’’ he exclaimed unwisely, for she was in- 


stantly resentful 

Why?" she demanded. Those 
decidedly troublesome 

Oh, I don't mean that,’ he explained conciliatorily, 


but you won t want to do anything of that sort when you 





understand the matter. You would tf 
exacting and disagreeabl 
Oh, I guess the other side will be glad enough to have 
me if you don’t want me!”’ she retorted 
Now, Holeomb did not want her on the directorate. She 
did not impress him at all favorably as a business propo 
sition. Personally delightful she might be, but rational 


By ELLIOTT FLOWER 


and reasoning she certainly was not. Then, too, her faith 
in her father’s wisdom promised to put her on the wrong 
side of the present controversy. At the same time, he could 
not afford to antagonize her: he could only smile and 
assure her that his momentary objection had been inspired 
solely by consideration for her. 

Holcomb might have been somewhat reassured in one 
respect if he could have overheard the conversation she 
had later with Galvin of the conservatives. Galvin was 
telling her about her father’s policy: how he had always 
stood for conservatism, and had consistently fought the 
radical innovations of the modern meteoric crowd. 

Yes,’’ she said, ‘‘poor papa was rather slow—a little 
behind the times in some ways, probably 

‘‘But he was unquestionably right in this matter 
urged Galvin 

‘Oh, papa always thought he was right,”’ returned 
Helen; ‘‘ but sometimes I found him very old-fogyish in his 
ideas as to what it was proper for girls to do. Still, he did 
want me to know something about business. What do 
directors have to do?” 

‘*Well, one of the first duties of our board will be to elect 
a successor to your father as a president, and we are 
anxious to name one that will carry out his policy 

**My, but wouldn’t it be fun to be president!”’ cried the 
girl 

‘*What!”’ the startled Galvin almost shouted 

‘*Oh, I guess the other side would be mighty glad to make 
me president,’ declared the girl, again resentful I'm 
going to be a director, anyhow.” 

Galvin had no more use for her as a director than Hol- 
comb had, but he had the same need of her good will, and 
he trusted to luck to give her some new vagary before it be- 
That there might be time for this, 
the warring factions got close enough together to postpone 


came necessary to act 


action. Then, to help the matter along, Galvin went to see 
Mrs. Barnett again. So did Holeomb, and likewise Reeves 
They explained, each in turn, how very unpleasant the 
exactions of business would be to such a girl as Helen 

“Don’t come to me,”’ pleaded Mrs. Barnett I don't 
know anything about it. I never did understand business 
But Helen is a good, bright girl, and I don’t see why she 
shouldn't be a director if she wants to be one. Let the girl 
enjoy herself. Some of the stock was left to her, and I’m 
sure she can do what she pleases with mine. 

And, as Helen continued insistent, she became a director 
Neither side wanted her, but she absolutely held the bal- 
ance of power. If either faction opposed her, it would give 
the other the opportunity of making her its director, and 
she unquestionably would be with the favoring side in the 
settlement of the question upon which they were divided. 
In consequence she was accepted by both 





“ They Say There’s no Sentiment 
in Business, but I Find Two 
Nice Bouquets on My Desk 
Every Morning” 
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Then came the question of the presidency. Davis, the Travers w rei 




















t i ( Led i! © mie ! he i 
vice-president and manager, had been acting-president, so But he didn't There was no eartt re nw t 
far as was necessary, since the death of Barnett, but he had of a woman should bk a great business deal, at } 
had authority only in matters of ordinary routine. Hol- ought to be made to understand it. But she wa Wi 
comb wanted to be president himself. Galvin thought that l'ravers entered her private of! 
John Hastings was the right man for the place, Hasting mined. H there about twent 
being one of the directors allied with him. Each presented was ajar, but | usually loud voice w ‘ ft d tha N 
the matter to Helen Barnett, Galvin being the first to get those in the next ro« ild hear or in it 
her ear mur Then Tra ed « } 
But I told you,” she returned, annoyed, ‘‘that I wanted I assure 1, we have 1 ish t tre M ‘ 
» be president myself ; Barnett he wa i y We shall be a he 
Surely you are joking,” he said you in the matter at your convenience \ f } 
‘Surely I am not,” she retorted. ‘‘1’d like to know who Then he went back to Holeomt I ha 
has a better right to be president of my own father “Wel said Holeomb inquirit t 
company. He always wanted me to take an interest in **Marry her,” said Travet That's the only v I 
business matters.”’ Holeomb laughed 
Galvin spoke truthfully when he told her that he had ‘**] mean it ted Traver Marry her out of t1 { eve ‘ \\ ht pired | 
been startled by her original suggestion, but had not given presidenc ind ma her stock i ir ¢ i iH \ t \ r 
it a second thought. It had seemed too preposterous I'd do it myself if 1 were a bachelor and vounger. Haver t ! he \ ur to} it w db 
although this he did not sav He had to give it second uu al inattached young met vith eve and heart ‘ ht ! | t he ne whe 
thought now, however, and third and fourth and fifth n your cam] They ought te imp at a chances ( I f} } heerfu ‘ } ever 
Holcomb was soon giving it thought also. To hisstartled this 1 | ‘ he ' } nat ’ that it wa 
protest she had replied most surprisingly By George! I believe you're right!'’ exclaimed Ho re heult to ta ! } han the one sh 
You tell me one thing, and Mr. Galvin tells meanother,”’ com} I noticed that voung Wainwright steps live ad vox 
she said. ‘‘ How can 1 know which i right? Sol might as when she mil too I think I'll have a talk with hin Pher é er? ! ! i be par 
well be president myself. Besides, it will { cor Chau tackfor 
be lots of fun to boss a lot of men around ( a 
I've never been able to really boss a mar ford vith tt her factior 
vet.” Alt) h tl ( ne 
lhe idea of aspiring to the position of n tk I ’ 
president of a corporation solely for the that th 
pleasure of ‘‘ bossing’’ men did not com- i ne fea ‘ 
mend itself to Holeomb, but he and | nd 
Galvin, reasoning separately, reached the th ff f th 
same conclusion: she would be only a hg- t i 
urehead, and they would easily fi1 iy 
to get rid of her when the fight was over , } ' f 
Meanwhile, it was necessary to propitiate 
her, in order that the other faction might } } 
gain no advantage. there bout f 
It seemed, for a time, as if she would I ' ey ' 
be only a figurehead, although a puzzling It for 
one. She was entirely content at first just ! 
to occupy her office, make it real nice and me 
cozy, and dictate occasional unimportant | ! 
letters. Her private office looked like a t ‘ 
reception-room when she finally got it ! 
arranged and furnished to her liking, and t r | 
aman felt that he ought to put on a dress- plana ‘ I 
suit to go into it gut she refused posi- ! ! I 


tively to ally herself with either faction 
Of course, this was indirectly favorabl 
to the conservatives, for they wished mat- 




















t ae 
ters to continue much as they were, but I Da 
she would not commit herself definitely | het he maa 
to this policy, and they had reason to be- 1 I t I enerous all of a 
lieve that she occasionally yave encour- 's a Wossinta PiteBees 00 Mie ‘of id t t t? ivert ner 
agement to the othe r side lil cai i 4 ‘ pace than th 
‘It’s as much fun as a flirtation,”’ she Puzzles Over to a Man” company would ¢ me | nd they're 
told her mother, ‘‘and a good deal like runnit ertise ts that I] me iN 
one. I never knew that business could } bn re 
be so jolly | ‘ » the esident about it 
And neither faction dared force the uid 1) fte I ment of th ht 
question to an issue that would deter- The president ed eet hen he 
mine it finally. mentioned th 1 udvertisir 
Then, her private office arranged to Wi ‘ he i contracted for 
her satisfaction (at considerable cost to about S20, of adver ng y elf 
the company), she began to investigate What!" cried Da 
the business situation. She did this by wandering about Meanwhile, Helen Barnett was thinking of what Traver Don't speak that please he caut ed It 
and asking questions of the clerks and department heads. had said. She really did want to do what was best for tl tartles 1 l ordered it through an a rising agen 
As a result, many a young man had extraordinary palpi- company, and sometime he was able to thir ol seri On, of course, | dont que or r 1 ent aid 
tation of the heart when she leaned over him and asked him _ business problems for ten or fifteen minutes consecutive la leferer That would be prepostere RB 
confidentially what he was doing and why he was doing it On this occasion she sent for Davis, the manager t nusual to do things t 
and how he was doing it. What do y think about it he asked Neverthele Da made all haste t t th atte 
“*So amusing!’ she told her mother. ‘‘ You ought to se« Da ilready knew just the position th he wa to H mit H } OX] t 
how red they get, and how rattled. Oh, every girl ought to have with the consolidated compar nd he diplor t the 
to go into business!’ ically advised immediate acceptance. He eve ent f wtever 1 { he 
But there was uncertainty and no progress: the situa- as to flatter, saying that her phenomena ut iS al Wt he v I ! ! i 
tion remained the same, but with possibilities that kept executive officer was the only thing that made } bt I re } th 
everybody nervous The Graham Company was full) but that, even considering this, the offer seeme 
advised as to the reason for the delay in acting upon it refuse I ! ! t 
proposition, and, being extreme ly desirous that the deal Perhaps vou're righ ne ud ney ' 
should go through, it waited patiently, although its offi Then she sent for Willard Thomas and asked his adviee ! n't order } real nies 
cials began to hint finally that one girl ought not to be abl Thomas was not a man to whom ar ne in authority | ! her! 1c} tor hat's the 
to tie up so important a matter ndefinitely previou gone tor advice, but that ! Na been be 
‘It does seem absurd, Holeomb conceded, but tne cause no young woman had beer n autnorit pre iH ri to ex i tf tr 
situation is peculiar, and we dare not force matters. Thi He was an assistant in the es department I 
sn't a case of reasons but of emotions. Besides, there isn’t every one else in the estal he ha ' ( } 
1 one of us who can be really serious and forceful with her, idea of the situation. The gir tall h} I WI I 
even if we dared had, in fact, seemed to be unusual nterested in } he protested thougl } r } 
‘‘Let me try,” said Travers, of the Graham Company work head of a par Anyl 
‘**Perhaps she might resent anything that seemed like dic What do you think about it he a advertisements 1 What r 
tation from you, but it is different with me. I am with the I think it must be a pretty good thing for the Grahat tising department ki t the 
other company, and I am justified in telling her, as an Company, or they wouldn't be so anx he answered It's making | ness f 
officer of this company, that we can’t leave this matter “Then I am doing right? But we can't handle any mors t ? he 
open any longer.” He hesitated for a moment and then answered frankly argued ‘ ' ben er 





“Go ahead,” said Holeomb; and there certainly was ‘‘I don'tthink so. The uncertainty is bad, andthe matter prepared 
something peculiar about his smile as he said it ought to be settled 





THE SATURDAY EVENING POST 





February 3, 1906 


The Passing of Priscilla Winthrop 











bee Can i pedita soci 

rthepaper! Ur he came we knew 

i uru iv that there ere lines o 
iva u ! r we knew tnat 

re hist clu ind dancing club 

i ner club ind ! it general i 
new that the women who composed 
‘ ibs made up our best society, and 
i hose enichted souls beyond the pale 
these ¢ D ere out of the caste We 
that cer whose names were 

i ivs handet lists of guests at 
parties were what wecalled ‘‘ howling swells 
sut it remained for Miss Larrabee to sort out 
ra dozen of these ‘‘ howling swells’’ who 
b red to the strictest social caste in town, 
and call ther howling dervishe ws Inci- 
lentally it may be aid that both Mi 
Larrabee and her mother were dervishes, bu 


prevent her from making sport 


‘rom Larrabee we learned 




















hat gh priestess of the howling der 
I of « ociety was Mrs. Mortimer 
( nklin, known by the isternood of the 
msque as Priscilla Winthrop. We in our 
ittice had never heard her called by that 
t e, but Mi rabee explained, rather 
iborately, that unless one was permitted to 
weak of Mrs. Conklin thus, one was quit 
i the hope of a sot il heavet 
In th rst pla Priscilla Winthrop wa 
M Conkh iden name in the econd 
plac ' her wit! he Colonial Puritar 
hich she 1 ) tiv proud — bet 
l of mere Daughters of the Revolution 
d tinall though Mrs. Conklin isa grand 
mother, her maiden na eems to preserve 
t ywrue illusion of girlhood which 
Mrs. ( inaiwa ir about her like the 
had fa dream. And Miss Larrabe 
tuated th ha k which we took 
4 quotat ma ind went on witl 
t \ e Kne had been listenil ae 
ive i i ne empl 
a is Orga ed tilt rsagot 
\ ! m N I ind, and twenty years ago, 
Alpt ‘ | Morr ‘ etti t one of } 
4 , I i ' I bi } per Ve pr iteda h t T 
i \r t I t vI r he it P ( ‘ i 
W } D as the vhite child born « he tow! te 
H i i 1 fterward 1 ! r of the 
t ! t ntie 4 r ter ear 
’ ’ he f Wi h ‘ mar } 
} . ‘ p , ( ronment bor 
i ' r wn to ,u oO set 
‘\ ra t A Ob I imo } ed for 
1 ’ ‘ re ler 4 ne ! ! { her edu 
t it Va ‘ ir aryit oO much ¢ t I ad 
he towr { hardly contain her. She married 
M er i K! heCentennia naweddi 
ume home, ret her father’s hou verit 
t ind 1 i Teeple ind serol iW 
rk, and cl Winthrop Hall. Sh 
cted a store buildit Main Street, that Mortimer 
ht havea r he he second r, and ther 
‘ VI Oo the i ‘ of which wa 
i pa tit i i na Kar tow 
inetont cl vere never nttothe publieschool 
had a ert 1 Mortimer Cor ! ho was a 
Wa i I ne Ail, ¢ i? inderstand wi the people 
never summoned hin office of honor trust But 
he kept his | ard p hed and went to his office 
| tually every mor ‘A ‘clock, and returne 
to nner a and made Ciler Vait ten minute ‘ 
r offies efore tt j eet it least »t f 
t a \ snd ther reno other nail tne ear 
Haver la Wor it coat and at h hat to 
} h —where for te irs he was the only male member 
f ky iliat and alt her Mrs. Conklin told 
he ‘ lit to | ex and his famil i 
rer \\ I Vas pa t about “idl n to for a 
dozer ‘ I h Mortimer Conklin never knew that he 
Wi tf ‘ ul it r AE Onee he ret int ian anit 
i! rst 10 peur g of feminine extravagance, and 
toid the shop that he never stinted his wife, that when she 
asked i money | ilway ave it to her without 
que ) and tha I she i ‘ i are he told her >buy 
it and send the tol And we are such a polite peopl 





When Any Member of 








By WILLIAM ALLEN WHITE 


probably deterr 
deepe r into th 
dislike for Mo 


who invested 











million dollars in the Wichit 
it. Colonel Morrison naturally 
long as Conklin was going t« 

¢ 


he could have lost it just as well at home in 


Queen City of the Prairies,”’ gi 


th ing the 
Colonel a chance to win it And when 
Conklin sent a hundred thousand dollars of 
good money after the quarter million of bad 


Wichita 


no words 


protecting his equities in 
Colonel Morrison's grief could find 
But he found language for hi 
the Conklins draped their 
rugs for airing every Sat 
veranda and portico railings of the 
front, Colonel Morrison ed Mortimer 
Conklin of hanging out their stamp collection 
to let the neighbors see it This was the only 


money 


‘ath: and 


Oriental 


when 
irday over the 


house 


accu 





side of the rug question We ever saw In our 
office until Miss Larrabee came, and she told 
is that one of the first req nents of a 
howling dervish was to be able to quote fron 
Priscilla Winthrop’s rug book from memory 


the 


» book were the three 


rhe rug book china book and the old 


sacred scroll 
of the sect 

All this was news to us 
Colonel Morrison we had received many 
ago another side-light on the 


the t 


However through 
years 
status ot 
Time 
the chil 
dren of a home whereat there is an outbreak 
f revelry, whether a church festival 
or a meeting of the Cold-Nosed Whist Club, 
to up with the like 
human vultures on the toop or in the 
kitchen, waiting to lick the ice-cream freezer 
and to devour the 
salad that are left over. C 
told us that no child was ever kr 


' 
sOClai 
Conklins. It came out this way 
honored custom in our town allows 


of social 


line neighbor children 


back 





and chicken- 


Morrison 


bits of cake 
olonel 


own to adorn 








to Priscilla Winthrop to Pass Judgment Upon It 

lat no one in the crowded shop laughed — until Mortimer 
Conklin went o 
Of course at the office we have known for twenty-tive 
vears what the men thought of Mortimer, but not until Miss 
joined the 


Larrabe« did we know that 


women Mrs. Conklin was considered 


among 


Miss Larra- 


an oracie 








bee said that her mother has a legend that wh Priscilla 
Winthrop rht home from Boston the first sealskin 
jue ever worn it n she ea party for it, and it lay 
box on the big walr bureau in the spare room of the 
Conklin mansion in solemn state, while seventy-five women 
diaamed to it Afterthat Pr a Winthrop wa thetown 


member of the nobility 


to Priscilla Win- 





AULNOTILY ON Seaiskl when a 


took it humbly 


throp to pass judgment upon it. If Priscilla said it was 
ondon-dyed, its owner pranced away on clouds of glory, 


but if she said it was American-dyed, its owner crawled 
admired the disgraced 
nartvred owner smiled with resigned sweet- 


Yes A merican-dyed 


when 





ome 





but it’s only 
vish ever que stioned the curse of the 

i was in the 
1, when the Conklins returned from their season at 
Massachusetts, and Mr 
pets in her house 


priestess 


me a revoit 





was imminent autumn 
Conklin took up the ear- 
heroically sold all of them at the second- 


hand store, and put in new waxed floors and spread down 


rugs. The town uprose and hooted; the outcasts and bar- 
barians in the Methodist and Baptist Missionary Societies 


rocked the Conklin home with their merriment, and ten 
dervishes with set faces bravely met the onslaughts of the 





avages; but among themselves in hushed whispers, be- 
hind locked doors, the faithful wondered if there was not a 





Howe ver, when 


Priscilla Winthrop 


in Boston rugs were 


place 


tinall the best homes 


r so 





f what 
3; devoted con- 
ical Morrison ex- 
the that Mrs. 
He said a woman with 





siderable time to society; 


plained that by calling attention to fact 
Conklin had prematurely gray hair 
prematurely s sure to be a social leader as a 


But now we know that 
Morrison's view was a superficial one, for he was 


gray hair was a 
spotted horse is to join a circus 


Colonel 





the back yard of the Conklin home while a 
social cataclysm was going on, but that when 
Mrs. Morrison entertained the Ladies Liter- 


the Nobility in Town Got a Sealskin She Took It Humbly 


holy Conklin 
rch with 


croquet ‘ ana heir 


children from 
from hi 


chicken 


ary League, 
went home 
with 


family 
faces smeared 
with jelly-cake! 
vy never gained general cir 
had been all men i 
shaken the faith of the devotees. For they did not 
when Priscilla Winthrop began to refer to old Frank Hagan, 
who came to n Conklin cow and curry Conklin 
horse, | the girl who did 
the the maid,” 
thoug ery one of the dozen other women in town whom 

’ had worked for knew that her name 

was Fanny Ropes. And shortly after that the homes of 
the rich and the great over on the Hill Main Street 
began to fill with Lisettes and Nanons and Fanchons, and 
Mrs. Julia Neal Worthington called her girl ‘*Grisette,”’ 
explaining that they had always had a Grisette about the 

ince her mother first 
Peoria, Illinois, and it sounded so natural to hear the name 
that they always gave it to a new servant. This story 
to the office through the Young Prinee, who chuckled 
over it during the whole hour he consumed in writing Ezr: 
Worthington's obituary. 

Miss Larrabee says that the death of Ezra Worthington 
narks such a distinct epoch in the social life of the town 
that we must set even if the narrative of the 
Conklins halts fora moment—how the Worthingtons rose 
and flourished. Julia Neal, eldest daughter of Thomas 
Neal -who lost the ‘‘O”’ before his nam«e place be- 
tween the docks of Dublin and the bank of the Mis 
ri River was for ten years pr ncipal of the ward school 
in that part of our town known as “‘ Arkansaw her 
term of service is still remembered as the “reign of terror 
It was said of her then that she could whip any man in the 





1 


. f 
Known oO! tw 





smile 
lk the the 
as ‘Francois, the man, 


cooking and general housework * 


‘and to cal 
Cosette 


ney 
tte, the maid 


Cose 


above 


house s went to housekeeping in 


came 





down here 


some 


west 





where 


ward —and would do it if he gave hera chance. The same 
manner which made the neighbors complain that Julia 
Neal carried her head too high later in life, when she had 
money to back it, gave her what the women of the State 


Federation called a ‘‘regal air.”’. In her early thirties she 
married Ezra Worthington, bachelor, twenty her 
senior. Ezra Worthington was at that time, 






years 





and had been 
for twenty years before, and continued until his death, 
proprietor of the Worthington Poultry and Produce Com- 
mission Company, owner of the stock yards, president of 
the Worthington State Bank, vice-president, treasurer and 
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general manager of the Worthington Mercantile Compan rom the Home Life Rameses | iS } r f th 
and owner of five brick buildings on Main Street He the Forces Domina Michael Ange 1 s ( j M ' uy 
bought one suit of clothes every five years whether he of Esot« Buddhism on M 1’ ‘ | ka | AW ‘ 
needed it or not, never let go of a dollar until the Goddess More than that, she had been electec he ¢ } of | 1) | 
of Liberty on it was black in the face, and died rated ‘‘Aa Federation of C and, be a he N I ! I 
$350,000"" by all the commercial agencies in the countr Federation from the St va f S } 
And the first thing Mrs. Worthingtor did after the funera Federa pr er ‘ | 
was to telephone to the bank for a hundred dollars met in our town, al Mr W t 

The next important thing she did wa i! i rtt WW ] 
immovable granite monument Over the ¢ I } \ \\ 
he would not be restless, and then she built what know? pipe-organ she reete I ’ } } 
in our town as the Worthington e. It make I ay he f h | 
Markley mansion which cost $25,000 loo ea bart t 
Worthingtor nm the te ol > ra } 1d ventured . fur r t ¢ 
into the social whirl of the town than to er t tt I M \\ \ 
Presbyterian preacher at tea, and to lend their laws i stror | } M M \\ } 
social to the King's Daus r send i ! i! ! 1 ‘ l \ A 
society for the eggs used in the coffee ar t isc » ma er | t 
used in heating t Mrs. W } 

To the howling dervishes who surrounded Priscilla W ere deligt } \\ 
throp the Worthingtons were as mere Christian dog It made up in number t I ( | 
was not until three years after Ezra Worthingtor leath t Yet while Mr Wort | \ 
that the glow of the rising Worthington sun began to } } r } phala Mrs. ¢ r he ¢ M 
seen in the Winthrop mosque During those three year fre her mmet Duxt I } 
Mrs. Worthington had bought and read four different set furniture from Harrison Sampsor I ‘ } } 
of the best hundred books, had consumed the Chautauqua or Heppe white in New Englan 
course, had prepared and delivered for the Social Science Mi Larrabee reported the affair f I} M ( 
Club, which she organized, five papers ranging in subject hesma t of the gue and the ne fresh 


THE FALSE 























lr WAS M Atl } 

wee 6A TALE OF OLD EGYPT AND 

She wa 1 h oft hat , 
heqenios hich Rete nen LITTLE OLD NEW YORK ‘at 
her like a clon driftir hac } 
from her bare arms and throat he | 
and suggesting the rounded outlines of } I Her bla } } 
braided, hung below her wa and from her forehead the ge | 
asp bound back the ¢ s Her arn t ! 
white and red \ ! 

For an uncertain mome ne od I r ! itt 
in the light that shone through from her apa e! hen she 
closed the door and walked toward the ve \ he came thre \\ 
the shafts of lig he ‘ } 
crimson spot Y ind Sur oO M 
longer see her without cl ng his p Stealth I j 
along, careless of the itue just behind + As he pa he I 
folds of the veil he saw that the altar heape 
Just beyond, the light playing fantasti ‘ ptur! ro 
stood Mrs. Athelstone. 

Simpkins closed the veil abrupt There came to him tl ‘ 
membrance of the time when the I had } the ca he 
anger and her curiou i again, the fr t ( i t 
in his case, when he mun of Ar } \ . 
and her affectation ls aS ornametr ) 
the simon-pure Blavatsky all right,’’ he concluded, as } ced I } 
these things into what he ha t see All others are base 
imitations t 

rhe reporter had gathered from | t eading th behind 
these monstrous gods and this compl t m there was s¢ 
thing near akin to Christianity in a fe reat essential ( 
understood how a woman of Mrs. Athelstor emperame er H I 
grossed in the study of these things and ng in these surrour 
ings, might be affected by then Even he, shrewd, hard Yankee } 
that he was, had felt the influence of the place d there was tk I 
behind him then which made his heart beat quicke the thoug! f 

When he looked out again Mrs. Athelstone was gone He wa 
impatient to get to his work in the storeroom; but first he peepes i | iY } | 
out again to make sure that she had returned to herroom., She was I ! t last | } I 
still in the hall, walking about in the corner where she ordinar “You Know Him— Parson Doctor Brander” A 
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his mind a sentence from the curious picture-letter: ** Tha 
li to do is about done 
n his absorption, he had started out from the 
shelter of the p llar, and now he cre pt forward He was 
almost on her, and she had heard nothing, seen nothing, 
but suddenly she felt him coming, and turned. And as her 
eyes full of fear in the first startled consciousness of dis- 
covery, met his, he sprang at her, and pinioned her arms to 
her side. But only fora moment. Fear fought with her, 
and by an ighty ¢ ffort she half shook herself free 
Simpkins found himself struggling desperately now to 
regain his advantage. And already his greater strength 
was telling, when the lamp crashed over, leaving them in 
darkness, and he felt the blow of a heavy body striking his 
back Claws dug through his clothes, deep into his flesh 
Something was at his head now, biting and tearing, and 
the Warm blood was trickling down into his eves A 
tealthy paw reached round for his throat He could feel 
its silken surface passing over his bare flesh, the unsheath- 
ing of it teel to strike, and, as it sank into his throat, he 
eized it, loosening his hold on Mrs. Athelstone, quite care- 
less of her in the pain and menace of that moment. 
Still clutching the great black cat, though it bit and tore 
at his hands, he gained his feet. In the darkness he could 
ee nothing but two blazing eyes, and not until the last 
park died in them did his fingers relax. Then, with a 
savage joy, he threw the limp body against the altar of Isis, 
and turned to see what had become of Mrs. Athelstone 
She lay quite still where he had left her, a huddled heap 
of white upon the floor 
Simpkins righted and lit the overturned lamp and lifted 
the unconscious Woman into achair. There he bound her, 
wrapping her about with the linen bandages, until she was 
The obsidian eyes of the mummy 
ollow him as he went about his task. Annoyed 
by their steady regard, he threw a cloth over the face and 


it down to wa or the woman to come back to life. 








quite helple as To move 
1 f 
seemed tol 


Vu 

MMHOUGH her gown was torn and spotted with his blood, 

Mrs. Athelstone had never looked more lovely. But 
Simpkins was quite unmoved by the sight of her beauty 
His infatuation for her, his personal interest in her even, 
had puffed out in that moment when he had discovered in 
the mummied face a likeness to Doctor Athelstone. He 
was regarding her now simply as ‘‘material,”’ and fixing 
in his mind each detail of her appearance, that he might 








the more effectively describe her in his story And 
what a splendid one it wa The Blavat SK) spre ad,” 

th the opportunity which it afforded to ridicule two 
rather well-known women—that was good stuff; the 

indal which had u ; he worked —that was bet- 
te till; but murder,” with its novel 
leatur tr ve of excellence in Yellow 
Journalisn ly’s luck thought the 
reporter how about the luck of Simp., old boy 

He looked at | watch anxiously He had plenty 
of time the paper did not go to press untiltwo. Re- 


lieved, he glanced toward Mrs. Athelstone again. How 


ll she was! She was taking an unreasonably long 





time about coming to! The shadows in the room began 
tocreep in on him again, and to oppress him with a vague 
fear, now that he was sitting inactive He got up, but 
t then the woman stirred, and he settled down again 
Slowly she ri ered consciousness and looked about 


het Her eye ought iph I last, and as they 





rested on him a flash of lit them up. Simpkir 
returned tare ingly They had quite 
lost their powe er hit 
™ eatl t SImpkKit and I thought voul oKed 
so honest,’’ she said, contempt and anger in her voice 
Not at all Simy kins answered, relieved and yvrate 
ful that he had oniy ispected him of be ng a thief, 
that there had been no tears, no pleadings, no hys- 
I'm nothing of the sort. I’m only your clerk 
Phen what are you doing here at this time of night? 


y a jattac i Whvy have you bound me 
Ili be perfect rank, Mrs. Athelstone 


Sin pkins 





ilWa prefaces piece of d aul 
I ocence of g I've} ig 
here a! ney i uprue that 
rea t t t ng ve over 
to the polices rrv as I should be to take sucha step.’ 
And tha I 
The } 1 ory ir husband 
You beastly littie cad,’’ began Mrs. Athelstone, 
anger flaming in her face again. Then she stopped 





short, and her «¢ Xpression went to one of extreme terror 
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The change was not lost on Simpkins That’s better, 
he said ‘Ifa fellow has to condone murder to meet your 
standards of what's a perfect little gentleman, you can 
count me out. Now just you make up your mind that 
repartee won't take us anywhere, and let’s get down to 
cases. There may be, I believe there are, extenuating 
circumstances. Tell him the whole truth and you'll find 
Simp. your friend, cad or no cad.” 

As he talked, Mrs. Athelstone regained her composure, 
and when he was through she asked calmly enough: ‘‘ And 
because you've blundered on something you don’t under- 
stand, something that has aroused your silly suspicions, 
you would turn me over to the police?” 

‘‘Tt's not a silly suspicion, Mrs. Athelstone, but a cinch. 
I know your husband was murdered there,’’ and he 
pointed to the altar. ‘‘And you're not innocent, though 
how guilty morally I'm not ready to say. There may be 
something behind it all to change my present determina- 
tion; that depends on whether you care to talk to me. or 
would rather take the third degree at headquarters.” 

‘‘But you really have made a frightful mistake,”’ she 
protested, not angrily now, but rather soothingly. 

“Then I'll have to call an officer; perhaps he can set us 
straight.” And he stood up. 

**Sit down,”’ she implored. ‘‘Let me explain.” 

“That's the way to talk; you'll find it'll do you good 
to loosen up,”’ and Simpkins sat down, exulting that he 
was not to miss the most striking feature of his story 
Until it was on the wire, and the New York papers had gone 
to press, he had as little use for officers as Mrs. Athelstone. 
‘‘Remember,” he added, as he leaned back to listen, 
“that I know enough now to pick out any faney-work.” 

“It’s really absurdly simple. The cemented surface of 
this mummy had been damaged, as you can see , 
Mrs. Athelstone began, but Simpkins broke in roughly 

**Come, come, there’s no use doping out any more of 
that stuff to me. I want the facts."”’ He was on his 
feet now, shaking his fist at the woman, and he noticed 
with satisfaction that she had shrunk back in her chair 
till the linen bandages hung loosely across her breast 

“Yes yes I'll tell,”’ was the trembling answer; ‘ only 
do sit down,” and then after a moment's pause, in which 
she seemed to be striving to compose herself, she began 

‘*T, sir, was a queen, Nefruari, whom they called the good 
and glorious woman.” And she threw back her head 
proudly and paused 

This was better than he had dared hope Yet it was 
what he had half believed; she was quite mad. He felt 
relieved at this final proof of it After all, it would hav 
hurt him to send this woman to ‘“‘the chair’; but there 
would be no condemned cell for her; only the madhouse 
It might be harder for her; but it made it easier for him 
He nodded a grave encouragement for her to continue. 

‘This is my mummy,” she went on, nodding toward th: 
gilded case, ‘‘the shell from which my soul fled thre« 











Enlarging on the Certainty of One's Sin Finding One Out, 


Provided it were Assisted by a Banner Reporter 


thousand years ago. Since then it has been upon its 
wanderings, living in birds and beasts, that the will of 
Osiris might be done 

Again she paused, pleased, apparently, with the respect 
ful interest which Simpkins showed. And he was inter 
ested; for his reading on early Egyptian beliefs enabled him 
to follow the current of her madness and to trace it back to 
its sources. So he nodded again, and she continued : 

‘Through all those weary centuries, Amosis, my hus- 
band, has been with me, first as king--ah! those days in 
hundred-gated Thebes -and when at last my soul lodged 
in this body he found me out again. As boy and girl we 
loved, as man and woman we were married. And the days 
that followed were as happy as those old days when we 
ruled an empire. Not that we remembered then. The 
memory of it all just came back to me two months ago.” 

“Did you tell the Doctor about it?’ asked Simpkins 
in the wheedling tone of a physician asking a child to put 
out her tongue 

‘I tried to stir his memory gently, by careless hints, a 
word dropped here and there, recalling some bright tri- 
umph of his reign, some splendid battle, but there was no 
response. And so I waited, hoping that of itself his 
memory might quicken, as mine had.” 

‘*Did Brander know anything about this—er—extraor- 
dinary swapping around of souls?” 

**Not then * began the woman, but Simpkins cut her 
short by jumping to his feet with a ery of ‘‘ What's that!”’ 
and his voice was sharp with fear. For in that silent 
second, while he waited for her answer, he had heard a 
noise there in the hall, the sound of stealthy feet behind the 
veil, and he had seen the woman's eyes gleam triumph. 

Again the terror that had mastered him an hour before 
leaped into life, and quakingly he faced the darkness 
But hesaw nothing - only theshifting shadows, the crimson 
blotches crawling on the veil, and the vague outlines of the 
coffined dead. 

He looked back to the woman. Her face was masklike 
It must have been a fancy, a vibration of his own tense 
nerves. But none the less, he rearranged the light, that 
while its rays shone clear on Mrs. Athelstone, he might be 
in the shadow, and set his chair back close against the wall 
that both the woman and the hall might be well in his eye 
And when he sat down again one hand clutched tight the 
butt of a revolver. 


vil 
7 seem strangely disturbed, Simpkins,” said Mr 
Athelstone quietly : but he fancied that there was 


Has anything 





a note of malicious pleasure in her voice. 
happened to alarm you?” 

‘| thought I heard a slight noise, as if something were 
moving behind m« Perhaps a mummy was breaking out 


of its case," he answered, but his voice was scarce steady 
enough for the flippancy of his speech. 
‘Hardly that,’’ was the serious answer; but it 


might have been my cat, Rameses.’ 

Not unless it was Rameses II, because—well, it 
didn’t sound like a cat,” he wound up, guiltily con- 
scious of his other reason for certainty on this point 
‘Perhaps Isis has climbed down from her pedestal to 
stretch herself,’’ and he smiled, but his eyes were anx- 
ious, and he shot a furtive glance toward the veil. 

It’s hardly probable,’’ was the calm reply 

‘What? Can't the thing use its legs, too?” 

‘Ah! then you know 

‘Yes; she reached for me when I was dusting her 
off, but I kicked harder than Doctor Athelstone, I 
suppose, and so touched the spring twice.”’ 

You beast! 

‘Well, let it go at that,’ Simpkins assented. ‘‘And 
let’s hear the rest He was burning with impatience 
to reach theend and get away, back to noisy, crowded 
Broadway 

But Mrs. Athelstone answered nothing, only looked 
off toward the altar 
for something 


““Go on,”” commanded Simpkins, stirred to rough 


It almost seemed as if she waited 


ness by his growing uneasiness 

You will not leave while yet you may?” and now 
her tone doubled the threat of her words 

No, not till I’ve heard it all,”’ he ans 
gedly, and gripped the butt of his revolver tighter. But 
though he told himself that her changed manner, this 
new confidence, was the freak of a madwoman, dow: 
deep he felt that it portended some evil thing for him 
knew it, and would not go, could not go; for he dared 
not pass the ambushed terror of that altar 


wered d v- 
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‘You still insist?’’ the woman asked with rising 

So be it. Learn then the fate of meddlers, of dogs who 
care to penetrate the mysteries of Isis.’’ 

Simpkins took his eves from her face and glanced me 
chanically toward the veil. But he looked back suddenly 
and caught her signaling with a swift moti ol her head to 
something in the darkness here could be no mistake 
this time And following her eves he sa a lor! black 





peless, steal along to tt nearest px 
tevolver in hand he leaped up and back, upsetting |} 
chair. The thing remained hidden. He cleared the par 
titioning sarcophagus at a bound, and, sliding and backir 
reached the centre of the hall, never for one instant taking 
his eyes from that post or lowering his revolver. Step by 
step, back between the pillars he retreated, stumbling 
toward the door and safety 

Half-way, he heard the woman hi **Stop hir Don't 
let him escape! And he saw the thing dart from behind 
the post. In the uncontrollable madness of his fear he 
hurled, instead of firing, | revolver 
at it, and turned and rar 

Tapping lightly on the flags behind, 
he heard swift feet It was coming, it 
Was gaining, but he was at the door, 
through it, and had slammed it safely 
behind hin A leap, a bound, and he 
was through the antechambe r, and, as 


the door behind him opened, he was 


lipping out into the pa 





went down the stairs in great Jumps 
Thank God! he had left the street door 
inlocked But already the sound of 
pursuit had stopped, and he reached 
the open air safely 

Down the deserted street to Broad 
Wal he ran There he hailed a cab and 
directed the driver to the telegraph of 
fice. Then he leaned back and looked 
garish lights, the passing cabs, 


the theatre crowds hurrving along home, 





laughing and chatting as if the world 
held no such horror as that which he had 


ust escaped. That madwoman’'s words 





rang through his brain, drowning out 
the voices of the street the tapping 
of those fiving feet sounded in his ears 
above the rattle of the cab. That or 
this must be unreal; yet how far off 
hoth seemed 

Gradually the rough jolting of the 
cab shook him back to a sense of his 
surroundings and their safe t\ He be- 
gan to regain his nerve, and to busy 
himself knotting the strands of the tory 
nto aconnected narrative And when, 
ew minutes later, he handed a me 


age to the manager of the telegraph 


fingers keeping time with the « 
instrument. He made no mer 
: that had beset 


and the manner of his exit from it. But 





there was enough and to spare of the 
dramatic in what he sent After a sen- 
1 half-column of intro , 


ting the murder on Mrs. Athelstone, 


and enlarging on the certainty of one 





luctio 


n finding one out, provided it were 





assisted by a Banner reporter, he wung 
nto the detailed storv, dwelling on the 
‘s madness and sliding over the 





details of the murderas muchas possibl 
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Then he described how, for more thar 
a month, Mrs. Athelstone had labored 
over the body, hiding it for } 


empty case, and dragging it out nights, unt he had f 





ished it, with the exception of some decail 

o a faithful replica of the mummy of Amosis, the or 
nal of which she had no do 

story; for never had 


t 


order, and never had it r 


demands upon it About 





twointhe morning he 





finished his fourth column and concluded his story wit} 
} 


**So this awful confession of madness and urder ended 





I left the woman bound and helpless, sitting in her chi 
her victim at her feet, to wait the coming of the police 
Then he added to Naylor persor allv, ‘Going not fy pe lice 
headquarters now and go back to hall.” 

Navlor, w ho had been reading the copy page Db page 
as it came from the wire, and who, naturally, was taking a 
more cold-blooded view of the case than my kins, tele- 
graphed back: ‘‘ What share did Brander have in actual 


murder? You don’t bring that out in stor) 


} 
the oak was stout and lor withst theira ‘ 


ee en oe ee —— 
















Suddenly She Felt Him Coming, and Turned 


t ielded at last t gave a i ‘ at tne i tu rh t Atl 


incredible agility, and was back in the lighted antechamber am Blythe's} 
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Poor Richard Junior's Philosophy 
€ Inside tips seldom come out 

@ The road to failure is full of ruts 

€ Marry for money, and starve for love 

€ The calm man is his own cyclone cellar 

€ An ounce of to-morrow is worth a pound of yesterday 

€ Hanging is too good for some men, and a lot of pictures 
@ You can killa play, but you can't make the ghost walk 


© One-half the world doesn’t care how the other half lives 


€ Aimlessness spends its time going nowhere and coming 
; 
acr 
4 The water wagon isa reliabl ehicle th it travels on dry 
CA ‘ gooseberr is a cross between a chaperon and a 
it iW 


© Modern religion includes the bathtuba as the bap- 


smal font 
€ The trouble with an elastic cor el that it is apt to 
ly back and sting uu 
« An optimist wes a silver lining to every cloud: a pessi- 
mist bites the silver to see if it is real 
€ The “cream” of society is so called, not so much because 
t is at the top as because it js a little off color 
€ Flatterv is to conversation what the kiss is to love- 
aking: of the least ilue, but valued the most 


© As usual, the people get the worst of it. With passes the 


politicians did travel some. Now thev stay around homs 
© In the last month of last vear the House of Representa 

es received over ten thousand bill In the first month 
of the new vear well, a man doesn't have to be elected to 
Congress to have some things come his wa 


The Federal Judge 


\' TER several vears’ effort and a large expenditure the 
4 Interior Depart: t. procured the indictment of two 





h cattleme Nebra who had ur n ed a 
T ind ‘ irt ‘ 
! ther pa {S00} each and »remainint? 
f the | i Sta marshal for six hou The 
rshal 1 of a sense of h r, carried out 
‘ ) ) I prit's a ney a spec 
puty to take charge hem for the six pe ential ho 
which they spent without any such physical hardship 
is would be likely to undermine their constitution he 


‘resident thereupon dismissed the marshal and the dis- 





trict attorney who conducted the prosecution — which was 
as far as he could go in evidence of his disapproval of the 


owe 
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The case interestingly illustrates an odd feature of our 
Government system~ that is, the peculiar position occu- 
pied by a Federal judge. He is by far the mightiest figure 
with whom the vast majority of us ever come in contact. 
What the President and the Senate do may affect our feel- 
ings, and, after a time, have some influence upon our pros- 
perity. But they are really remote and have no such 
power upon us in our daily walks as the Federal judge has, 
and exercises. If there is a strike his injunction forbids 
us to go in certain places and speak in a certain manner. 
Very often his decree cancels the laws we have made in our 
legislature. Not long ago a Federal judge set aside the 
whole tax machinery of a sovereign State, backed by a 
decision of its Supreme Court, by simply saying that he 
would intervene with a restraining order if his views were 
not accepted 

But this immensely powerful official is practically not 
accountable to anybody. After the ill-advised attempt 
to impeach Judge Swayne last winter nothing short of some 
gross malfeasance would set in motion the only process 
there is for bringing him to account. Altogether, he makes 
an odd imperial cog in the democratic machine. 


Unhappy Secretary Shaw 


SECRETARY SHAW'S elastic currency plan has re- 
J ceived so much criticism that he will not mind a little 
more. Jacob H. Schiff disapproves it —and offers a sub- 
stitute of his own. 

There are two kinds of elastic currency schemes. The 
Wall Street kind would increase the profits of banking 
and facilitate speculation. The Washington kind would 
relieve the Secretary of the Treasury from his unpleasant 
duty and save him and the President from some newspaper 
criticism. Doubtless these objects seem desirable to the 
persons immediately interested; but they do not particu- 
larly appeal to the country at large and are not likely to 
impress Congress. 

In summer the country’s surplus money flows to New 
York and finds employment largely in loans to stock spec- 
ulators. Usually in the autumn the country can use its 
money at home, so recalls it from Wall Street, and often a 
stringency results there, which the Government can re- 
lieve by depositing Treasury funds in the banks. The duty 
of deciding whether such a deposit shall be made devolves 
upon the Secretary of the Treasury. No Secretary has 
found this duty pleasant. If he makes the deposit, he may 
be accused of helping stock gamblers. If he withholds it, 
disorders that will embarrass legitimate business may 
follow. 

This is disagreeable; but it is one of the unavoida- 
ble responsibilities of the office. It is conceivable that a 
Secretary might face it with a firm policy and clear con- 
science and let the newspapers say what they pleased 

Mr. Shaw seems to have kept himself quite uniformly un- 
happy — between the fear that somebody would accuse him 
of helping speculators, and the fear that a serious embar- 
rassment to business would arise if he refused to help them 
Mr. Schiff relates that the Secretary, in declining to adopt 
a certain course, said ‘‘ he feared the criticism of the pre 

Saving the Secretary from such critic ; 
removing the only unpleasant feature of his job may be 
very desirable; but probably the nation will not care to 
embark on dubious currency experiments for that purpose 

Mr. Shaw is an excellent man; but his excellence is at a 
frightful disadvantage in his present position. Friends 
of excellence will wish him success under happier condi- 


sm and thereby 





tions, 


Shutting Off the Passes 


\ E ARE anxiously waiting to hear that some powerful 
evangelic al socie ty has taken up the case of the trunk 
railroads to sustain them in this hour of travail. Re- 
pentance and reformation are difficult at best. The trunk 
roads have undertaken them in peculiarly trying conditions, 
and with the further important handicap that they are 
entirely without experience in that line It would be a 
hame if they should fail 
any years the trunk roads followed the amiabk 
of bidding for public favors to which they were not 


entitled by a generous distribution of passes, 





assisting receptive law-makers in 1e littl 








vindle t leage | 
riding free lowing jue ds 
gl of wort ]y 
ne realize had cre ot 
h he WW . 
pre rhe OF ther ted Vrote and dee ed a 
hev chose is repented otf the passe 
the fi : Vvear 
Imme a Statesman at Washington advanced the 
plausible ent at, as the abolition of passes would 
result inagreat saving to the roads, it would be proper for 
Congress to give the public the benefit by cutting off 


about ten million dollars from the appropriation for car- 
rying the mails. From some State capitals and other 


quarte rs came sin lar warnings 
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In short, although the roads had, probably, derived little 
advantage from the pass system, it looked as though they 
might derive plenty of disadvantages from abolishing 
it. Though the wickedness was fruitless of benefits, the 
reformation promised to bear an abundant harvest of 
injuries. This, certainly, is a trying situation, in which 
the penitents should receive strong moral sympathy and 
support. 

By way of encouragement we may point out that the 
advanced victim of alcoholism receives no pleasure from 
the indulgence of his vice, but suffers the acutest pain from 
its discontinuance. Yet he must persist in that discontin- 
uance cr fall to an even lower, more helpless and wretched 
state, from which he can redeem himself only by harder 
and more painful struggles. 


Another False Alarm 


N RS. EDITH WHARTON has written an exceedingly 
4 clever book about some excessively stupid people 
and, as the Abou-ben-Adhem of the best sellers, it is achiev- 
ing the first purpose of the novel witha purpose. There can 
be no two opinions about the popularity of her book, but 
we may, perhaps, be pardoned for venturing a minority re- 
port on the reason for that popularity. A number of emi- 
nent and amiable critics have hailed The House of Mirth as 
a great American novel. We venture to believe that it is 
not great; to hope that it isnot American. It has a certain 
style—a brilliant, hard veneer, like the frozen surface of a 
lake in midwinter, but there is nothing worth fishing for 
through the ice 

Mrs. Wharton is the Mrs. Humphry Ward of America 
These two women write about ‘‘nice people’? who lead 
rotten lives; you can see that they both dearly love a lord 
or his equivalent, even when they are holding up their hands 
in holy horror at his goings-on; and they both appeal to 
that large body of thoughtless women who like to play 
‘*make-believe”’ think 

If the adjective great, asapplied to Mrs. Wharton’s book, 
is ill-chosen, is there any warrant for the American? The 
House of Mirth deals with a small set, within a small set, 
of New York society, who pride themselves on dressing like 
Parisians and living like Englishmen. Everything about 
them, down to their silly class pretensions, is made in 
England, France or Germany. For nothing that is Amer- 
ican have they the slightest use, except the dollar of 
their daddies. And in their reverence for that they are 
European, not American. 

We repeat that we cannot see why the book is called a 
great American novel; we suppose it is called The House of 
Mirth because ‘‘it is to laugh.” 


YerKes—a Type 


T WOULD be worth while if one could understand 
Charles T. Yerkes, who died the other day He was a 
great type. A whole library has been written about John 
LD. Rockefeller, but no one has come within a mile of really 
explaining him. Morgan, Hill, the elder Armour and the 
like are often in print, but the heart of their mystery is not 
plucked out. We are told that Rockefeller succeeded by 
getting illegal freight rates; but that leaves us exactly 
where we were before, for nearly all his competitors were 
ying to do that. Many plunge together into a ruck of 
strife Presently one emerges triumphant; the others 
beaten to their knees. Generally, the true explanation is 
not that the victor happened to seize such and such a 
weapon at such and such a moment, but that he had some- 
thing in his will which the others could not cope with 
the mysterious quality of power by which one man domi- 
nates a hundred who are placed at equal advantage in all 
other respects 
For ten years Yerkes stood on Chicago’s neck. His 
t-railroad franchises were expiring. His reputation 
was bad. Worst of all, he was practically ‘ broke,” con- 
fessedly owing more than he could pay. His creditors met 
to dictate terms to him. He calmly told them what terms 
he would vouchsafe and all of them accepted, With the 
nds of the trunk street-car lines which he controlled, he 


lt a system of outlying trolleys, and coolly appro- 


























priated it as his personal property. Later he sold his inter- 
est in the trunk roads for vastly more than it was worth 
% astern syndicate. The syndicate discovered that 
it the worst of the deal, and threatened to enforce 
the undoubted equity of the trunk roads in the outlying 
trolleys. Yerkes laughed at them They meekly paid 
him 86,000,000 to relinquish the trolley Then, with a 
ir of execration in the rear, he went to.-London, in an 
rely new field, dealing with an absolutely different 

et of conditions, menaced by powerful opposition, and 


drove his miles and miles of tubes by the power of his will 
Many times his success hung on the turn of a hair; it 
depended upon the yielding of a handful of men gathered 
in aroom. They yielded 

An able man said: ‘‘Get in a room with Yerkes and 
there is no getting away from him." There was some- 
thing in his will that beat others down. Advanced sur- 
gery may deal with this; but not legislatior 
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THE MILL AT WASHINGTON 


HE fine tactical battle which 


: developed in the House imme Unele Joseph’s Little Game of Chess 


diately after Congress convened 




































































; in January furnishes a convenient rse. ti , hat ccs 
illustration of the chess-game by t ‘ ind 
| eee BY WILL PAYNE : 
} lhe Administration — which means } tod 
{ the President and Speaker Cannon's st 
House organization — was committed to two measures \! ‘ 
first, the Two-State Bill mitting Oklahoma and \ , \ 
Indian Territory as one State, and New Mexico and \ 
Arizona as one : second, the Philippine T: riff Bill, which \ e lef 
proposed to reduce the duty on tobacco and sug Xx ea 
ported from the islands to this country, and thereby put ‘ 
i little tangible benevolence into our assimilation of , 
them he Republicans have a majority of one hun- , 
dred and thirty-seven in the House; but, at a party . 
conference held before the holidays, only one hundred , Vebst 
and ten of them voted for the Administr: te 
hood plans. Sixty-five voted against it 
jomead by the Democrats, to defeat it ( 
The plan was to have the Committee on Rules, which 
exists for that purpose, report a rule shutting out all So tl 
amendments to the Statehood Bill, and thereby graph 
ically exemplify Mr. Williams’ taunt that the real pur \ } ' 
pose of the rules is not to gag the minority of the House, , irist W 
but to gag the minority of the Republican If this , r re Speaker 
rule were adopted the House would then be obliged either —unlightened patric ng a h 1 Ca ! ’ 1 shiy 
to pa s the Two-State Bill as it came from the committee, Drass-collared ilobt i 1 () ir ‘ i i cor lere 
or deleat it, and deny Statehood to Oklahoma and India igar had nothing t i vith Statehe I t he { t ‘ f wether 
lerritory, which are clearly entitled to it, as well as to were opposed t Ad ! ition pla () } iff t } ‘ i at th 
Arizona and New Mexico. There is no objection anywhere ground thev « esced, Mr. Babcac ' ( 
to the joint admission of Oklahoma and Indian Territory dated leadershiy | roy tion W at th i \\ | tT | t e it h 
Some Arizona interests are fighting the joining of that would a t | ‘ itehor RB } ‘ edule ‘ ee \ ha 
Territory to New Mexico Under the Admir ration plar Statehood mer indir t he Speak ! i t 
all must stand or fall together Philippine Tariff pr ! in th siiaateens — 1 ‘ , a 
Tawney, of Minne sola, was the leader f the House some ftast and t eusi i re inal the ’ t T . ) he 
opponents to the Two-State Bill. He had taken a t tior ‘ I t i, said 
Congressmen down to the Southwest People in sym pledged — e1 I th 1 ) ‘ \ | ‘ ‘ t : to hit 
pathy with the object of such excursions call a personal thro vy the Ad ! ! t n bot} M 
estigation, with the greatest respect People out of About tl ! ‘ tive rtune t { ‘ } 
vympathy contemptuously designate it a junket The an Administration } Hou , enator M 
lawney investigators, or Junketers, met A na men of wrecked I 
the class designated DY those who lik ther as leading ‘ ire handcutle If the S 
citizens and representatives of substantial interests, and anything and everything 1 happer Chis re t } ‘ te ed th cate } 
by those who don't like them as monopolists, tax-dodger even imperil the | | 
ind de poilers of the people. Mr lawne ime bacl tuted ther t ! isH ‘ lat t} } nfr i wa " 
onvineed that it would be a great wrong to yoke the pr the governing part ! eye t off I ‘ irl \ 
gressive American population of Arizona with the Mexican- On the Saturday before the f ‘ ir 
Indian breed of New Mexico Cannor 1 aside the ‘ ea ‘ ‘ tM 
proud ind d 1} t 1 
From the Forge to Congress continued on the Sabbat Lia it } No Sons for the Senate 
Monda Sneaker’s room at the‘ He addre 
V R. TAWNEY isan able man who made himself accord himself espe i t he nge! i experi ( ra NI \| ue 
4 ing to the most approved plat He was a blach nsurgent ho were vet | lene t ' A } ~ 
smith, and studied law by the light of the forge he tallow — fully pointir it the he horrible « , 
candle so picturesquely dear to tradition having unfor vung mer had defied their 
tunately gone out of use before his time He had had his never were heard of re pla t ! I t t na 
battles in Congress both forand against the Ad ration, eonspiril t betra he ( } 
and in the last Presidential campaign he was in charge of inds of the One r inca he 
he spellbinders’ bureau for the West. In short, he was a room Monday, after listening to Unele 
rather formidable opposition leader. Pre exhortatior h an « on ha 1, half 
Cannon did not forget that fact when he as though he had |} r I ! b f 
Minnesotan chairman of the Appropriat I ilist’s » the I nc} f ‘ 
the most important and powerful office sentence of imr ent { it | } ; 
This, of course, removed Tawney from the | } 
ship of the Statehood insurgents, Uncle Joe Gets Busy t é M 
The Philippine Tariff Bill was mildly opposed by some ( 
tobacco men, and very strenuously opposed by the beet LSO, the Speaker decided to change the order of r Mr. } " 
sugar men, who alleged that to open our markets to A cedure, and bring up the Philippine Billfirst instead of f Se Ml ‘ } } 
Philippine sugar at only twenty-tive per cent. of the — the hood B This, be I rye 
Dingley duty as proposed, would make the \(merican the weake i ( he I) 
grower of sugar beets compete with the degraded Asiatic unanimou pport ld | 1, : , 
abor of the islands, and ruin the home industr It is not vould not re lel ! t 
necessary to go into the figures on this point, since both the tariff as one tha te 
ides conclusively prove their cz from ther nor to. Visitors to the H 
ittempt an invest ras to rit e the et en tir 
rrower or the stockholder of the A a Be S il I tor mn 
Company who would sufier, if anybod itiere hefact bia. Th 
that the Beet-Sugar ( ur t ng i I 
oncern itself, but is commonly suppo i ‘ trolled t 
by the still 1 e flourishing Sugar ( f ) 
{ mark 
he p that this opposition to the | 7 Mr. I 
vas led by Mr. Babcock, of Wisconsir } it | } ' 
ee a free American farmer or trust stockholde icrificed lerrit \ ntlema f A 
to heathen coolie labor ild help it. 1 Mr. Bab ! ! nt Statehor r 
ock S misto ne thal that rotund i person and ! ! re iInerative r 
that ruddy chubbiness of countenance which the eartoor Perhaps it was his oppositior 
ists have led us to associate with stocks and bonds and high he Admir ation of the sinf l | 
tariffs. The beet-sugar affair, like anything else, depends given out, too, that, if the fight on St became too the pre 
entirely upon the point of view. The various persons who — strenuous, Congress would have t et hat it ild d \ 






bob up here when its interests are threatened are either about raising t ! r r road n tr rod ! 
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medicine but looks exactly like candy. 
The fight, of course, has not really begun 
When it does begin many things besides the 
intrinsic merits of the proposition will 
doubtless enter into it and influence the 
result —as I have tried to suggest in glane- | 
ing at the Statehood and Philippine Tariff 
affairs. It is a big ne. The one whose 
headquarters are in Wall Street is really 
much simpler and more direct — but not so 
picturesque, 

Nothing else is so attractive as a row 
A proper _- fight will take all the interest 
out of a baseball game any time. The 
fight may start blocks away, but the boys 
eem to know it at once, and drop their bats 
"his mysterious scent for trouble is highly 
developed in Washington. The other day 
the House corridors were suddenly thronged 
Doorkeepers were kept busy sending in 
cards. Upstairs a long queue of anxious 
patriots, m ly colored, waited fora chance 
to get into the put lie gallery. Mr. Lamar 
had risen on the floor to relieve his mind of 
certain uncomplimentary opinions of hi 
leader, John Sharp Williams, and the 
eloque nt Mississippian was replying. It 
as really better than a dog-fight, and 
ever ybody seemed someway to know that 


it Was goiny or 

It is no wonder, then, that a few days 
later the Senate galleries were full to see 
Mr. Spooner conduct his new colleague and 
old foe, LaFollette, to the bar to take the 


oath of otfies Ihe spectac le was a failure 
Not a razor was drawn. Immediately it 
was over half the crowd left, looking dis- 
appointed. Excepting his pacific bearing, 


however, the new Senator was satisfactory. 
He had the bill-board brow and waving 
pompadour, as advertised, and thereby 
fulfilled a great man’s first duty of looking 
like his picture He had been in his seat 
at the far end of the outer rim —only a few 
minutes when Senator Aldrich urbanely 
circled the august chamber to shake hands 
with him As the two stood smiling and 
chatting one might see an epitome of the 
senate 


A Sub-Cellar Committeeman 


LaFollett e, as « very body know s, tana 
for a big public movement, and came here 
vith the prestige of a great popular victory 
There appears to bea pretty general agree- 
ment as to what Aldrich stands for. It 
could hardly be described as anything 
popular. Yet he is, perhaps, the most 
yowerful individual in the Senate, and very 
ikely will be so as long as his faithful Rhode 
Island Legislature returns him, whereas 
LaF ollette’s Senatorial power is accurately 
gauged by his assignment to the chairman 
hip of the Committee to Investigate the 
Condition of the Potomac River at Wash- 
ington—which might as well be the Com- 








mittee to Put a ih. ig on Washington's 
Statue Admiring constituents will find 
his committee-room in the sub-cellar next 


his is not because the Senate wished 
iy be particularl disagreeable to Senator 
aFkollette, but because the might and the 


self-sutficieney of this singular body are so 
great that to it a new member is simply a 
new member and nothing mors He go 

to the tail of the committees and take a 
eat in the corner. No matter what repu- 


tation he may have won, or what power he 
may have developed outside, he has no 
‘ Tipe nh th t ™ nate AVC a he may win it 
dy He may be a big man 
elsewhere, vet fail to develop as a Senator 





Depew, for example, came here with a great 
reputation and a great backing, vet ha 
ularly in the Senate 
\ means the secret No 

ibt, Clark, of Montana, is the richest 
member Certainh he is one of the least 


consequential 





Phere is a tine policy behind all this, as 
there is behind the rigid rule of seniority 
which looks so absurd to an outsider At 
every committee meeting the Senators are 


eated at the table in the exact order of 
their seniority. The mere matter of sitting 
for a half-hour in one chair rather than 
another looks trivial, but in fact it involves 
the most vital of all Senatorial principles 


Mr. Cullom, the pleasant senior member 





ant Foreign 


because he ispected to be overburdened 





with knowledge of foreign affairs, but 
because he inherited the position under the 
rule of seniority Mr. Lodge, who knows 
all about foreign affairs this side of Saturn, 
is merely a subordinate member of the 
committee Spooner is probably the ables 
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Lhe tirst derby made im awasa iwver in the Senate, and 


C&K Tc. deanery Domes Geko 
- seni rit rule he cannot LaFollette i 
HATS for MEN “: 
pH : | tame oeneiesee teres 
| And t ea lor 1 
engthen a Senator's | I ‘ 
| it wit mber ere en ¢ erat 


had done outside and assigned f 





} committees according to his talents, leg 

i be more inclined to send new 

re which would be ! 

| or some members here 1 

} rigid seniority rule every 

| r serves gives him capital for 

himself and for his State Senator Cullon 
iS a case in point Illinois, presumabl 

erl t 





sends one of them here he will go to the tail 
~ be 





The De Luxe | has more brilliant son If he 
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of committees and sit in the corner, a 








- ; : : will lose the preferment whi Cullor 
Knapp-Felt isa pecul- has won by long service jue 
. ° : . the deciding consideration i nat ‘ 
lar combination ot the election The Senate would ave 
a : to seeing it always so 
sae best fur, the most Not Mr. LaFollette alone, therefore, but 
; lice ele sy; ae all new members, will be carefully delegated 
intelligent workmanshiy and re toe te “ar rig ene et 
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At Last a Perfect 
Visible Typewriter 


The One Typewriter That Correctly 
Solves the Objections That Have 
Always Heretofore Been Made 
Against ** Front Strike’’ Machines. 
Visible writing has always been considered as 
desirable by practically all typewnter manufacturer 
but the difficulties to be « 
order to secure durability have discouraged the very 


large adoption of these machine 


vercome in construction in 


The invention of 
the method of assembling the type bars as it is done 
in the Fox V isible h aS, however, m ade possible the 
| 


use of a wice pty 


otal bearing in the type hanger, thus 
insunng the most perfect alignment at all times and 


1 durability that 1s equal to that claimed for any 


‘basket type’ machine. In building this new model 
we have ail the adv intage of the knowledge that we 
have g ined in building and pla ing the regul uv I ox 
models on the market and we are able to avoid all 
those experiments found in new machines which 
are so expensive to the purchaser 


READ THIS SHORT 


THe NEW 


DESCRIPTION OF 


VISIBLE 

Perfect Visible Writing 
ol line 

Key Tension — 2 

100 per cent than others. 

interchangeable Carriage 


lengths ol can be 
sub tituted. 


Two Color Ribbon 


ten by simply touching a button on the 


entire length 


ounces, less by 50 


different 


bt 
carnage quickly 


, 
either color writ 


kevboard: nbbon both oscillates and 
reverses automatically. 
Bali Bearing Carriage — with a ten 


sion of only | pound Test the amount 


ot resistance there i to overcome in 


“returning other carriages and note the 


difference. 
Line Lock — keys lock firmly at end of line. 
l nprejud ed experts have without hesi 


tation pronounced this machine a marve! 


Ready for delivery now and placed on 
trial with re sponsible parties Des« nptive 
literature sent on request. 

We have some desirable territory 
Do you want a profitable Agency ? 


open. 


The regular models of the Fox are still the 
most perfect machines of their kind and their 
manufacture will be continued as before 


Fox Typewriter Company || 
Executive Oftice and Tactory 
468 Front St., tirand Rapids, Michigan 


Branch Others 2nd Dealers in f 


papal Cives 





THE SATURDAY EVENING POST 


The Passing of 
Pris cilia Winthrop 


vontinued from Page %) 


Kansas City and was operated on for ap- 


pendicitis. She came back very pale and 
interesting, and gave her club a paper 
called ‘Hospital Days,” fragrant with 


iodoform and Henley’s poems, and Miss 
Larrabee told us that it was almost as 
jleasant as an operation on one’s self to 
— Mrs. Conklin tell about hers. And 


they thought it was rather brutal —so Miss 
Larrabee afterward told us—when Mrs 
Worthington went to the hospital one 


month and gave her famous Delsarte 
lecture course the next month, and 
jlained to the women that if she wasn’t as 
° avy as she used to be it was because she 
had had everything cut out of her below 
the windpipe, including her | | her 
errata, her table of contents and her preface. 

There is no doubt at all that the formal 
rebellion of Mrs. Worthington, dowager 
Duchess of Grand Rapids, and known of 
the town’s nobility as the Pretender, began 
with the hospital contest. The Pretender 
planted her siege-guns before the walls of 
the temple of the priestess, and prepared 
for business. And the first manoeuvre 
made by the beleaguered ones was to give 
a luncheon in the mosque, at which, though 
it was midwinter, fresh tomatoes and fresh 
straw berries were served, and a real author- 
ess from Boston talked upon John Fiske’'s 
philosophy and, in the presence of the ad- 
miring guests, made a new kind of salad 
dressing for the fresh lettuce and tomatoes 
Thirty women who watched her forgot what 
John Fiske’s theory of the cosmos is, and 
thirty husbands who afterward ate that 
alad dressing have learned to suffer and be 
strong. Of course they did not see it made 
the spell of the enchantress was not over 
them; but they maintained, in their homes 
that if Priscilla W inthrop didn't know an\ 


eXx- 





ore about cosmic philosophy than to pay 
a woman forty dollar and the whole town 
knows that is what the woman got—to 
make a salad dressing like that, the vaunted 
town of Duxbury, Massachusetts, with its 
furniture and new culture, of which 

i spoke in such repressed ecstasy, is 


probably no better than Manitou, Colorado, 
vhere they get their Indian goods from 
B u alo, New York 
Such is the perverse reasoning of man. 
And Mrs. Worthington, having lived with 


considerable of a man for 
hearing rechoes of thi 
fortifications of the faithful on its weakest 
de, and invited the thirty seditious hus- 
band — h their wives to a beefs teak dinner, 
e heaped their plates with planke d 


fifteen vears, 


edition, attacked the 





sirloin eottine their wives agape—and 
garnished their sirloin with big, fat, fresh 
mushrooms, and topped off the meal with a 


j which 


her own decoction, 
ake a man leave home to follow it 
went on without abatement 
spring that followed the winter 
dinner n kirmishes, 


any SK 
ambushes mid- 


mince-pie of 
vould n 

The war 
During the 
of the 
minor eng 
night raid 


not 
‘ 


beefsteak 
and 
occurred. But the contest was 
decisir For purposes of military 
drill, the def nders of the Wir nthrop faith 


agements, 


formed themselves int oa Whist Club— 7 he 
Whist Club they called it just as the \ 
poke of Priscilla Winthrop’s gowns as 
the black and white one,” ‘the blue 
brocade,” ‘‘the white china silk,’ as if no 


other black and white, or blue brocade . 


white china silk gowns had been created in 
the world before and could not be made 
again by human hands 
Then Mrs. Worthington went to the 
Ni National Federat ion of Women ~ Clubs, 
ade the en women there 


re clothes from Paris, and besides 
her pacer te back to the Marvland 
Calverts on her mother’s side of the house 
brought home a membership in the 
iughters of the Re volution, the Colonial 
sand asociety which claimed a Stuart 
as the rightful king of England. More than 
this, Mrs. Worthington had secured the 
promise of Mrs. Ellen Vail Montgomery, 
resident of the National Federation, 
Cliff Cre as Mrs. Worthington 
Worthington mansion 
week that Ellen Vail Montgomery 
busy with Miss 
turned over the whole 
paper to her for a daily 
d charge dthe Be« Hive and 


who we 


tracing 


Dame 


to town 
We 


of the 


Was a om 
Larrabee 
fourth page 


society page, ar 


the White Front Dry Goods store people 
double rates to put their eae sale 
advertisements on that page while the 





that possess 


indescribably 


sents the exalted ideal of piano tone; 


February 3, 1906 


Y OU may not in mere words describe the emotions 


you when you hear the tone that 


has found its full and perfect development in the 
Everett Piano. 
to give expression to those attributes inherent in 
the Evere tt tone that have so profound] 


Nor 1 may it be permitted you 
and 


moved you. The best authorities 


in the world will tell you that the Everett pre 


that it 1s 


made by people who know tone, tor that portion of the musical-elect 


who are capable 


of ap preciati ng that indefinable something 1 


plano 





tone, which moves them 


This 


to deepest feelin ng. 





superb tone quality has 


wide artists as Retse- 


Burmeister, and many 
unconditionally endorse 
adopt it for their per- 
Mare Blu- 


of Reisenauer’s triumph 


authority, 











induced such world 
Gabri 
other leading pianists to 
the Everett Piano and 
The eminent 


nauer, lowitsch, 


sonal use. 





menberg, in a review 
with an Everett Grand 








Piano at a recent con- 
New York, 
“When 


cluded, aus 


closed his encomium 


creations are 


And it 


yreat tone 


a matter of course. 


the whole line of instruments, from the small uprights 
to the large ones, from the 

concert grands they make > ts all Just 

ciple at work—tone, ton quality, 

all with the single purpose to make thes« 

the most rationally de 


rHE 
CINCINNATI CHICAGO 
Ow t the Everett Pia Company, B 


short orands to the impe rial 
touch to give it lite, and 


ve lope dtheories of the musical art.” 


JOHN CHURCH COMPANY 


cert in Carnegie Hall, 


in the following words: 


spoken ot the Everettr Piano is in 
| 


must be remembered that this means 








the same prin 


contormable to 
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, Direct to You" . 





by buying a 
Stove ofr 
t trom the 
at lowest 
factory prices. 


Moreover ont 


factory 


We Ship on 


360 DAY S APPROVAL 
and We Pay the Freight. 


ttind t Kalamazoo ea 


Kalamazoo Stove Co., Mirs. 


Kalamazoo, Mich. 




















f 
Save Your Tins fF, rt | 





Suldetine, | 


BOSTON } 


SOLDERENE CO. 53 State Street, 











er Month 


We Pay the Freight 
s Trial 


$1. P 







6 40 Days rs 


« re 


$5.00, 100 egy § cex $1 
er § tee ‘ € 
BUCKEYE INCUBATORCO., Box 21,8pringfield,O 





# cml antag shipments of 
Cheap | To The 

Freight, Pacific Coast 
ae oe eens 





1. Orevon a 

reduced rates. 

No chang ‘ efore ) 

DTeCAK: t {ou r \ | T 

nal atter For 
part 4 4 ‘ 


Judson Freight Forwarding Company 


ead =) 
Near-Brussels Art-Rugs, $3.25 


Prepaid 














Sent to your home by Express, 





Beautiful and attract 
Sizes and Prices | ive patterns, choice 
x6 3.25 | colorings Woven in 
4 oh 9 $ a= | one piece. Both sides 
wits ky o* | can be used; more du 
9x9 ft 4.25] rable than high prices 
9x10’. ft. 4.75] carpets. Solditoy 
9x12 ft 5.25} directatoneprofit 
1 > Money refunded if 
9 15 6 25 
2 : not satisfactory 











ORIENTAL IMPORTING CO., 687 G Bourse, 





I Pay $25 for the rare 


half dollar 

















for the quarters, $40 for the Stellas « 
} lars of 1875 and $50 for t 
BOM on, me 
| GERTAIN COINS [#250 each for ti 
#100 for thoutands of wher rare] WANTED | 
Ww ‘=i, 9 ‘Sq. i "Denton: Mass 
60 DAYS S FRE E TRU AL 


factory end for tree 


AMERICAN BROODE R CO. 
Box 100, Racine, Wis 


pital t . 
ha Magic 

Sea Stereopticon: Moving 

Ou free 


— 
= =F. ‘onrsenan 
McALLISTER 40 waseau Street, New York 








Shirtwaist Book 
i GIVEN 


— 
j 


flow >, 


Richard 
son's Grand Prize 
Sewing Silk 


% 


As, “ iy in 
rs. wt Was? addition to the silk 


: How to 
Ne Ml ke Make a  Shirtwaist 


) . | 


[ sewinn, 1 | 











} 
| 
| 
| 
i 
| 
j 
‘ 
| sig 
1 ‘ can be obtained 
I s without cost 
Write us for our Shirtw st Book today 
r se 10 cents. at € i 
whether white r ick kK is wanted 


RICHARDSON SILK CO. 


| Clerk 92 220-224 Adams St., Chicago, Il. | 
a runeensienan aa J 








-A Smaller Shoe— 


Worth Cushion 
Sole 
Shoe 





COMFOR 


Men’s $4 & $5. Women’s $3.50 
j \ r r I 
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THE CUMMINGS CO. 
| 406 Washington St. Boston, Mass 











GIVEN AWAY 


To introduce 
quickly 


Size 5 
inches 






at one stroke 


refined wax res t ! 
IRONING A PLEASURE 
pays for itself € 


at once ‘Honeycomb 


by retarn mail 
CHAS. C. BONAR & CO., Dept. P 3, Evanston, Ill 


PAY 
ON DEPOSITS 


Saving Monev by Mail 


on reque 
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EQUITABLE BANKING 
AND LOAN COMPANY, 
Macon, Cieorgia 





VMOU) 


; the great event that had happened 


THE SATURDAY 


* National 


called he 


Vice i 


, was in towr 


ice” brought the State President and two 


dents and six 


I urTrabee said, were ! t 
f , tha * . ; 
ot Phe ¢ delega 
ite omet \ and \ ; 
it We d i 
by Mrs. Worthington at ( 
here Was so much tI era 
} nour tow na he Ne \ _ 
e hundred mou t 
Colonel Alpha ul M | 
n 1 those POSSE } 4 ! 
is Ul rt vere is 





| he third day of tl host ance at T 
Crest was to be the day of the big « 
the office parlance had it rhe ceren 
began at sunrise wit! i breaktast te VT t 
half dozen of the captains and ki r 
wesieging host of the Pretender wer 
It seems to have been a modest tt 
nothing more astonishing than at 
banded china set to dishearten the et 


By ten o'clock Priscilla Winthrop and The 
Whist Club had recovered from that But 





the \ had been a ked to the lur cheor the 
star feature of the week’s round of ‘ 
It is just as well to be frank, and say tl 
they went with fear and trembling. Par 
and terror were in their ranks, for the 


Knew a CTISIS WAS at i 
they were ‘ushered into the dining-hall,”’ 


as our paper so grandly put it, 





great oak-beamet ud ne 
polished bare w« for for 
elgnt guests, W plate, 
and every glass, i and 

i re the mo ‘ f th 
howling dervishes—forty-eight soup-spoot 
forty-eight silver-handle kr ‘ : for 
forty-eight butter-spreaders, forty-eig! 
spoons, forty-eight salad forks, forty-eight 
ice-cream spoons, forty-eigt Tee spoor 
Little did it avail the bel ered tv t 
peep slvlv under the spoon-handlk the 
word “Sterling” was there, ar 

I a large, se ( pialr \\ ! 

t glared up at them I ( } 


er. The service had 1 been 1 ‘ 
And when the meal was over it was M 
Ellen Vail Montgomery, in her thousa 








dollar gown, worshiped | he eye f 
forty-eight women, who put her arm about 
Priscilla Winthrop and led her into the 
conservatory, where ne had a ae 
eet er of an hour,”’ as Mrs. Mor 
mer} erward told her host Intha 
lear, sweet quarts f an hour Pr 
Winthrop Conklin unbuckled her il 
sword and handed it to the conquer Ir 
that she agreed absolu vith Mrs. Mont- 
gomery that Mrs. Worthington wa per- 
hye of an ey ay, 7 
hat Mrs. Cor \ u else 
our town Was so adn ily ed i 
**National Vice” as Mrs. Worthington, and 
that “it would be such a privilege f 
Mrs. Conklin to suggest Mrs. Werthingtor 


M ynt- 


d then Mr 


“National Vice’’ and former State 


name for the office An 
gomery, 
Secretary for Vermont of the Col 
Dames, kissed Priscilla Winthrop, and 
came forth wet-eyed and radiant, holding 
each other’s hands And when the cor 
pany had been hushed by the magic of a 
State Viceandtwo District Virtues, Priscilla 
Winthrop rose and in the 
Bostonese told the ladies tl 
this an eminently fitting 
visiting ladies know how de: 
esteemed its most distinguished towns- 
woman, Mrs. Julia Neal Worth 
that entirely without her solicitatior 
indeed quite without her knowledge the 
women of our town—and she hoped of our 
beloved State — were read 
that they were unanimous in their wish th 
Mrs. Worthington should be National Vice 
President of the Federation of Wome 
Clubs, and that sie, the speaker, had entered 
the contest with her whole 
Then followed hand-cl ipping 
and handkerchief-way 
and a little good, honest Irish hu, 

There was the usual clatter of 
going wagons; lights winked out of kit« 
windows; the tinkle of distant 
was in the air; on Main Street the com- 
merce of the town was gently ebbing, and 
man and Nature seemed utterly oblivious of 
The 
course of human events was not changed 
the great world rolled on, while Priscilla 
Winthrop went home to a broken shrine to 
sit among the potsherds. 
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soul to bring tl 
end to pass 
ing ana some tear 
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PLACES IN OLR HANDS TH Weighs 


55 Ibs 


REMAINDER OF 











Ridpath’s History of the World ~ 


LESS than even DAMAGED SETS were ever sold 


direct letters % 


name and address 
us now before vou forget it .* 


Coupon lear off the Coupon, write 


plainly, and mail t 


to print our price t 


roadcast =” 
| 


greatiniury to tuture sales 


$1 


| Only 


brings the 


compicte set 





balance 
small sums 


monthly 





3 Jr & Box an, W 


/ ‘ 
EVANS, WILKENS & CO F 8t., Washington, D.C 
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=a $10 WORTH OF 

ag LARKIN SOAPS and 

FOOD PRODUCTS 
and ; 

$10 PREMIUM 

ALL FOR $10 





w 
Ci fpase” 


exrecKrs 


BUFFALO.NY 





S Laundry and Toilet Soaps, Toilet 
Articles, Coffee, Teas, Spices, Baking Powder, Extracts, etc., 
S P 











! 
il 
LARKIN PRODUCTS 
Standard of Excellence 
\ 
_ 
we 
\ 
’ ’ a 
FREI This handsome t 
$10.00 Oak, five drawer we 
Chiffonier given with $10.00 , <* 
worth of Larkin Products ‘ 


Litthitt Cor 


Established, 1875. BUFPALO,N.Y t \ «t? 














When you speak otf 


a **ten-cent cigar 


that costs 


you 


mean a cigar 








vou ten cents. 

i hie ime ivar Is to the 
nanufacturer a ‘‘ $40 per M., 
or 4 cigal to tle smbber a 

$5 pet M Or 5c, ¢ ir, and 
to the retaier a $60 per M 

r 6 cigal 

Intrinsically cigar is 
worth as much \ man 
ufacturer apprals it at fyo 
per M. as it is when the retailer 
hands it over his counter as a 
** ten-cent Light Phe dif 
ference between 4c. and loc. | 
what it costs to get the cigar 
fr it mantifacturer to you 
alon t id-tashioned trade 
turnpike with three toll gates 

N ippose you go to the 
maker of 5 r cigars and say 
to him: ‘* Sell me my cigars at 
wholesale 1 Vil take them 
home my t acre ] "y 

aad 1 reply, 
** that we ln't | fair to the 

t t m 

irst t ret price 

I 1a maker of cigars who 

is n f sold a « ir to a 

ybhe ‘ retailer t ell again 

Hei ia 1 no obliga 
tio t t I invit 
the 1 t 1p 
for the pr oft “ ‘ 
ret t i I 

wl t t 
( t arbit ril 

vd | ‘ t} et 
and s 

act ft Shivers 
ah ; Panatela 
un 

MY OFFER IS: I will, upon request, 


send one hundred Shivers’ Panatela Cigars 


on approval to a reader of The Saturday 
Evenifiig Post, expre prepaid He may 
smoke ten cigars and return the remaining 
ninety at my expense, if he is not pleased 
with them; if he is pleased, and keeps them, 
he agrees to remit the price, $5.00, within 
ten days 

The filler t.1 t rs lear 
H f Zz t not lear, 
but long 1} Havana—no shorts or cut 
tin used. They are ( LA 
vy ti t t t ! The ma h 
n it »> With th ! qu ; 
f a ‘ I wrap] , ‘ 
yu 

| : ; } 1 
7 . re ind 

whet! mild, 1 1 ’ 
eee 


HERBERT D. SHIVERS 


g1§ Filbert Street, ia, Pa 
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_)) 
COASTER WAGON 
** Pun for all —all the year."’ 
he Wabash Wagon 
i $4.00 
Wabash Manufacturing Co 
M Street, Wabash, Ind 
Write , Motsinger Auto Sparker 
wa Gas E Ba +e be Batter es 
- yp cs e 
‘ HH ; 
rid | |) E eo and 
mt a SH“ xorsivorn DEVICE MFG. CO 
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AN EMOTIONAL 
FINANCIER 


Continued from Page ) 


Her brow clouded for a then 
she smiled happily. 

“It must have been an inspiration,” 
declared, ‘‘that led me to order a 
supply of material.”’ 

‘You ordered 
whelmed that he could not finish the 
tence. ‘‘You don’t order the supplies,”’ 
he finally managed to say. 

‘Well, I did this time,”’ 

‘Handsome man?” he 


moment; 


she 
big extra 


He was so over- 


sen- 


she explained. 
asked. 


‘No; but it was such a bargain that I 
coule >" resist —really, I couldn't.” 
haven't the room or the men to 


handle thie extra material,”’ he said wearily. 
‘I'm afraid the directors will think you’ ve 
exceeded your authority.” 

‘Won't that be too bad?” she exclaimed, 
but she seemed to be sorry for the directors 
rt . r than for herself 

hen she sent for Willard Thomas again. 
““What*do you think about this?"’ she 
as ke d 

‘Well,” he replied cautiously, ‘‘I'm in 
department, perhaps I'm 
never did think we adver- 


the sales 
prejudiced. | 
tised enough.” 
‘I’m so glad! 
mv ang to suit Some one. 
dow sn’ 
Yeu es 
‘Eveninthe Graham matter?” His pre- 
vious criticis sm of that seemed to trouble her. 
t doesn't seem quite fair to string 
people along in uncertainty when you know 
whi it you're going to do,” he argued. 
‘But! don t know what I'm going to do,” 
she said. ‘Why, I'm a girl.” 
‘Then youcan't very well have a busine 


policy.” 


580 


" she exclaimed. ‘I want 
It suits you, 


it a” 


And you ought not to 
om 

Really : She seemed to be 

‘Il suppose, if you had anything to say 

about it, you wouldn't let me have one 
The bare suggestion of exercising such 


control brought the blood to his face 


amused 


bare 
and 





made his heart work overtime. 

‘] wouldn't,” he declared. 

Well, what am I going to do about this 
business trouble? she asked, suddenly 
changing the subject. ‘They tell me I’m 
rushing the business beyond our facilities.’ 

Why not in ase the facilities?’’ he 
returned. ‘‘Men are always to be had, and 
there's a vacant building next door.’ 

“Just the thing!” she exclaimed joy- 
fully. ‘“‘And I really ought to have a 
manager who is in sympathy with m) 


policy ; so I'll make you manager. 
This was the way she eXp ained her action 


to Holcomb the next day, too. And also to 





Really,” she said, “I must have a 
manager who is ins sympathy with the policy 
of the company.’ 

gut you can’t do this!” insisted Hol- 
comb. 


She opened her eyes in astonis hment 
But I have done it,”’ she saic 
Holcomb looked up Wain wright t 
You can quit,” he told that young man 
gruttly 
want to quit,” returned 
riven you all the time we can 
d you've failed the compan) 
miserably aid Holeomb. “It's too late 
now ‘ ve got to act. 
‘What do I careabout the old company ° 
retorted W: ainwright. ‘‘Il want the girl.” 
‘*Well, why in thunder didn’t you take 
her?" demanded Holeombirritably. ‘‘She’s 
changed the whole basis upon which we were 





afford lo, ¢ 


negotiating for a consolidation. She has 
loaded us up with new contracts and new 
material, and we're getting in new busi- 
ness. I'm going to see Galvin and patch 
up a truce long enough to get the thing 

itened out and see where we stand.” 





found that 


He 


gentleman ready 


Galvin, and he 
to listen to almost any 
Her ad certainly 
a nature to commend itself 
conservatives fairly ex- 
when the subject was mentioned 
increased the salary of one man 
had a pretty baby!” he ex- 
‘Did you know that?” 


did see 





roposition stration 
fad not been of 
to the 
ploded 
“She 
because he 
claimed 
No.” 
Well, she did. The man’s wife hap- 
pened to come to the office with the young- 
ster, and Miss Barnett raved over it for half 


+e tat 
Gaivin 
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> , an hour. Then she raised the father’s _ 
I always sign my | sary. When Davis spoke to her about | —— > 
¢ ‘ . it, she just said: ‘But it’s such a pretty 
P ~ i > a baby !’ And she drop ped Davis later be- + 
| a m p =-(C h 1 m n S \ S cause he flattered.” Iay COURT *Y purveyors 
“4 “What?” R : 


a “That's what she told me. She said his 
M AC B E | H ° A n work might be all right, but he tried to @ 
flatter her, and a flatterer was not a man t MOSDOREY 
> ¢ —  betrusted. We've got to put a stop to thi 
uns sign ec d la m p topsyturvy management.” 


e We have,” said Holcomb solemt ly > -_ H 
"ee hi 1 m nN eS y 1 S worth- So there was an informal cauci Us of an a ROY, AL DL TC = 


directors except the president, and new 
of this caucus came to Miss Barnett 
4 I'm afraid I'm going to be put out of 
as ! 
i busine Ss, ‘she remar -ked to Wi llard i Thon as, 


“Well, you know my sentiments on that AMSTERDAM- -HOL LAN 
worthless as an UN}. subject," he returned frankly. Penge 


**Oh, but you never said anything alx 




















. putting me out of business!” she argued IN PLACE OF CA 
signed check. ** You're idea seemed to be that I ought to 4 \ 
be taken out of business, which is a ve ry / | 
: es is different thing It isn't so humiliating to $$ ——————— Le Se ie aE aah > _ 
M aker S ot poor be taken out of bu ness.” 7 Mn == > 
, ' Sten ade ‘bi a See eee | ae Its Economy combined with Quality. ) 
= on > me - t lad ried out this much 
lamp-c himneys hide | Mior a realization of his position eripped 
re - him. He was an ‘emy lovee, called to the 
4 onan resident's office for a consultation, and 
behind the dealers. mets onsen? : 
“I think we'd better talk business,”’ she 
, ‘ » said with a smile erhaps it’s time for 
[ put my name |e gor cme fe 
- . Khereeder tossetet a0 ROYAL. DUTCH 
® company ina gooa deal of a langk ; But | 
on mine. +a eng de mpeg yer gay C O C O A 
“Trouble!” he exclaimed I'd just I 


Let me send my lie, face the directors with the, know! — ine Chteet, 


edge I’ve gleaned from the book 


~ . What would you do? she asked > : “~> r ve 
Index to Chimneys _ “¥édemonstrate that neither of ‘thei Double Strength ss 


« poncies 1s rignt. l ca how | ne I 
‘9 ° that we can’t afford to sell or consolidats 
——_1. § tree. Addr CSS on the _ offt meg y the Graham Con Vy 
pany our policy Das brought lat out _ . 

And I can show that we ought t hn either price rquantit Lh > isa tact you can 
\ _ a” ee ~ eg es ge ve it by buying the Cocoa with Yellow Wrapper 
4 Tac Bk'l H, Pittsburgh. rought that out, too.” . am 

**Has it?’ h ! 

“Well, rather!” STEPHEN L. BARTLETT CO., Boston, Mass 
‘ “Then I must have had a policy,” she y coil’ 
‘1000 earns in 40 remarked thoug htfully 1 never knew 

one year. 7 just what it was 


“You rhea advertising as if you 
































weren't afraid of it, for one thing, he SHORTHAND 
explained, “A good many advertisement 

look like apologies, Then you had the Me +s 76] rN AN 
courage to risk money on future busines 











“Oh, that isn’t hard, when you « 
Interest Compounded to put tres tassel on a piece of pap 


i cheerfully. “I wouldn’t hav 


Semi-Annually said 


r,’”’ she 


dared 





Poultry | | 





: do it wi ith re pone But they'll put me e 
A DAILy SAVING OF § dh, Helen —” 5 SS 
de ‘ rn ev Sint” 
+ kiet No. 4 « Ha ve 2 MI Byer = ve got to te ll you! I want you Write for a copy of my book 
the names of r Direct te “Sir! which describes U protit- 
ee ee Deposit I beg your pardon.” able combinations of Egg, 
f > > + 
4% » Coupon Certificates of Deposit Humble and crestfallen, he was leaving Broiler, and Roaster Farms 
A mes when Holcomb and Galvin appeared, and Be give t CHICAGO CORRESPONDENCE SCHOOLS 


she called him back. O28 Chicago Opera House Block, Chicago, 1! 


“I’m so glad you’ve come at such an reed , 
] opportune time, she said smilingly to : ? NIN\ NGI IEl > 
PITTSBU RG TRUST OR these representatives of the dissatisfied ‘ v1 
PITTSBURG, PA. | directors. a was just sending you my ot 
} resignation. nel pe 
“Your resignation!’ repeated Holcomb PETTYJOHN 
“Yes. I’mso sorry, but other more im- 7 
“ts a ee , sae 7 1 Concrete Block 
portant interests make it necessary. If asian 
A Free Book About your business concerns the company I think ‘ — 



























































you'd better talk with Mr. Thomas ~ 
i N “ie U BATO RS “*T don’t think we have anything to take 
up with Mr. Thomas now,” said Holcomb CHAS. A. CYPHERS 
“You can't tell,” insisted the girl pleas- 3914 Henry Street Buftalo, N.Y. - 
For your own sake don’t buy an incubator antly **He can tell you some things about 
— = sap = this busine ‘SS you don‘ know, and it's al ferre Ba 
1e problem. It ways well to consult a little with the he avy 
t know to buy stockhok lers.”’ C ked i 1 
Stine feiss Me “T never knew that Mr. Thomas was a rOOKe es S 
urs ¢ r another stockholder,” said the puzzled Holcomb. If You Earn Less PERFECT LEG os 
n who writes He isn’t,” was the smiling answer, * but a is 
oun anak te he'll get quite a little stock with me, and I on ' ' 
‘ I k f write thought possibly the policy of the con pany 4 Y 
. Remember, We Pay the Freight. would permit you to look a few weeks into 
cams ee ae . - the future. I think that’s all to-day, 
RACINE HATCHER CO., Box 98, Racine, Wis. gentlemen. The resignation will reach Shee enti 
hesrensin Junky you by mail, and you can discuss matter THE SYM-FORM « 
Monroe eet } 




















with Willard—-Mr. Thomas—any time 
The two m nretired in a daze, feeling r thi - 











ry PROM 


WHY NOT they had suffered some sort of a defeat that | aT AKE MONEY ‘0x. 
2G1GN DAINTING? the could neither explain nor understand Der Week 





In their preoccupation they inadvertently Standard Cyphers Incubator 








closed the door of the president's office as a ; $, 
__ Show Card Writing or Lettering | the went out. Whe das does eensaaial = ~The Water Problem Solved — ey 
‘ ‘ j nal instru || opened Thomas appeared, looking very | | ery 
és aes Gear teat Sie » FREE e. || happy, and any one looking in would have | iN ite i | : 5 
The Detroit School of Lettering, Dept, B, Detroit, Mich ! discovered that Helen Barnett was also t ‘ tf y Cyphers Incubator Company 
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and sot down by the 


I'll find it 


piggin. ‘I reckon 
easier in the mornin’,’ he was 
thinkin’. And till mornin’ there he stayed 

Come daylight, though, he seemed to be 
feelin’ entirely different. The bummins 
had worked in him jest t’other way round 
from how it does in a man If he’d been 
madded at first, now he was feelin’ gay and 
joyous. I don't doubt at all but what I 
might have come down in safety then; but 
I decided it’d be shorer to watch him a / 
longer, anyway And by sunup he was 
walkin’ around in circles with his tongue out, 
smilin’ at every tree he met. ‘I jest reckon,’ 
I could hear him say —‘ I jest reckon I’m 
about the finest-lookin’ b’ar in the Great 
Smokies! I reckon l got more 
spend, too—and am spendin’ it freer! I’m 
a pretty fine feller, 7 guess!’ 

Then he was quiet for some leetle time, 
a-rollin’ up an’ down and n’ strong 
In fact he feels so strong it plum " astonish s 
him. ‘By grinders,’ he says, ‘I shorely 
never knowed l Was so strong before! | 
ain't got any pick on nobody around h’ar, 
but I reckon if I got to fightin’ 
then, as if he jest makes up his mind i 
duty to do it, he starts down to the 
pine, bites his mark, and comes out 
sudden: ‘I can lick any 
town! 

‘Nobody takes him up. He waits a 


money to 





blame 


while—steadily gittin’ stronger, vou under- 
stand—then seeks out another pine, bites 
another mark, and, ‘I can lick any blame’ 





-in the State!’ he Says. 

Shucks, 
And by now he's so strong he don't 
know hisself. He 
So he bites dozen marks one after the 
other, and, ‘I ean lick any blame’ 
of the Mississippi!’ he says 

Well, sir, sartin of them trees must 
have been marked before, for another ten 
minutes hadn't gone by when along rolls 
as big a he as ever I see. In front of one of 
them trees he stands a minute And then 
vith one !-ra-r-r-r-r!’ he starts for that 
b’ar that’s look in’ fora fight! 

But, Rooshy, he don’t want to fight - 
more-—not now! He's the soberedest bad 
man that ever come into town He starts 
to run, but again he can't keep all four feet 
goin’ at once, and turn he has to, fair 

l with tarrer. ‘Yigh!’ he yells, 


a-slobberin’ 
hain't no call to take it up—I wa'n't 


nobody's took him up vet! 
hardly 
feels jest so fightin’, too! 


bar east 





namin’ no names, was 1? I wa'n’t sayin’ 
nything about I guess! And you 
jest tetch me, now! You jest tetch—O 

) HW !* WhenIclum' down, and got 


big feller had 
grip on hin And as the 


n Vy piggin, and run for it, the 
ke tcehed hi 


rollec other down the hill 
fast , the air was so full of 
ha'r n that if I hadn't seen 








w'arlcouldn't'a’told vou 
s takin place.’ 
turn he rose and fed the fire 


interval of silence Oo 


Ther 
ur eves 
spring hide 
k Baldy 


as an 

‘ame to rest upon that * 
ito be 

and we did 

Sut, to our mortification, the ques 

ly brought out 

t of ill humor. 


ve heerd 


a good time to as 





tion 
an expression very 
‘* Seems like you-all 
li something about that already ? 
he said, with challenging suspicion 

We could lay hand on heart and protest 
had never heard anything about it 





that we 





Well, a honey-tree story, too. And 
this is whar it'd naterallvy come out, if it 
could be any mortial satisfaction to tell it, 
which it ain't rhe sight of that pe ltry Jest 
pry me for true every time I see it, it do! 

And I don’t know any reason for keepin’ it 
round save that I've never be’n able to get 
red of it! 

/ was out bee-huntin’ that summer 
And over on Clingman’s Dome I found one 
of the finest trees you'd ever meet —a big, 
holler sycamore with a double swarm in it 
if I let it stand over 
T ‘d take nigh a barr'l of 
tof it. So by way of leavin’ my 
t and holdin’ off the b'ars as well, 
I hung a front door at the main entrance 
A front door is a block of knotted hickory 
mebbe twice as big as that back-log; it 
don't interfere with the bees, but dangled 
— twenty foot of inch line it’s a good 

nch for a b’ar to shove it aside. And 
a2 n he does swing it, back it comes and 
raps himforahomerun. He hits it harder 
next time; and in about three come-backs 











it's battin’ him off the di’mond 
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Well, when I was passin’ a-nigh thar z 
fortnight or sixteen days afte r’ard, I he che 
one rip-racketin’ row goin’ on, and turned 
in to see what the matter was. I'd jest got 
to within’ gapin’ distance,when —clumpety- 
hbump—down come a b’ar out of the tree so 
hard it shook the Dome. And as he stood 
thar, sw’arin’ and blasphemin’, I seen that 
he was a biled-shirter. I mean by that he 
was a b’ar with an uncommon big white 
patch on his chest. And for such a b’ar a 
man in Marysville, who wanted one for 
stuffin’, had offered me as much as forty 
dollars! Well, about three seconds later 
I wasn’t worryin’ any more as to how to 
keep him around. For he’d spied me, 
and I was swarmin’ up the nighest w hite- 
wood, he after me gleamin’-eyed. He 
knowed now who'd throwed that brick, 
and he jest wanted to talk about it, ketch as 
ketch can. 

», / hadn’t nothin’ again’ him! For 
the reasons I've told ye, I might say I felt 
iendly toward him. All I wanted to do 
was to keep out of his way till he was less 
razy an’ hostile. I had my hand-axe with 
, so out I went to the taper end of a limb 
that was in reach of another limb above 
it And when I'd got him pretty well to the 
tips I whips up to that higher limb, and, 
hangin’ by my middle, with two good clips 
lets down his branch behind him. <A b’ar 
turns mighty slow where the twigs are 
slender; he won't take the chances a man'll 
take. More’nthat, heain’t possum-handed 
When he starts to fall, he continoos a-fallin’ 
till he hits the bottom. ‘Now,’ thinks I, 
“nary doubt that’s knocked another block 
o’ skin off ye. But anyways, it'll l'arn 
ve to stay where the trail’s wider!’ 

‘Did it? Another five jiffies and he was 
a-comin’ up jest chumpin’ his teeth to- 
gether. Again I worked him out to the end 
of a limb—on’y now I had to go a peg 
higher up. And again I doubled, and 
swung the axe, and let him down again 
By then I was gittin’ a leetle anxious, 
though; for if he bumped hisself foo sur- 
vig’rous, the ha’r mightn’t grow in again. 
More, too: if I had to tumble him from too 
high, there was always the chance of his 
landin’ nose on and breakin’ his neck. But 
I didn’t rully fear that that'd come. Any 
b’ar I'd ever seen had been satisfied with 
gittin’ see-sawed twicet 

And was that b’iled-shirter? No, siree, 
not him! And it do mad me nigh as much 
to go back over it now as when it happened 











Four times weren't enough for him, nor 
five! Jest because he a b’iled-shirter 
and worth three prices, jest because I was 
a-tryin’ my best to persuade him out of it, 


ahead. Oh, there 
Time after time, 


that b’ar kept straight 
ain't no about it 





up he come, every time furder from being 
reasonable, and every time forcin’ me to 
take him higher, 





I till we vic gt pon to 
of that tree. ‘Now,’ thinks I, ‘if ¢/ fall 
don't kill ve, I can breathe a lee tle easier.’ 
But that time, shore enough, down he went 
muzzle first and landed on a rock and 
finished hisself! / never killed him. He 
plum’ committed suicide, and that for 
nothin’ else but to spite me. I did think, 
till I clum’ down to ted that I could any- 
ways get methin’ on his pelt, for the 
Proosians use a lot of wire-ha’red skins in 
their calvery. But it was jest as you see it 
now. He had so 'tarnal many bumped-off 
patches that I couldn’t even draw my 
powder an’ shot from him thut-a-way!” 
It was truly one of those memories which 
only the folly of the stranger has the tact- 
lessness to recall And we could feel that 
Baldy’s ‘‘cantankerum,” though unseen, 
was not less scaldingly in eruption than any 
of your Yellowstone geysers. Indeed ther 
was only one thing which had the power 
to exorcise it down again; and fortunately, 
Baldy had early grasped the controlling 
phe nomena of his inward economy himself 
Having sat glowering heavily for some 
moments longer, he arose, and giving a kind 
of mysterious and unspoken password to the 
company, he opened the cabin door. No 
Aunt Georgins a was on the watch, and he 
led off stealthily down the white-flecked 
pat h to the millhouse, . ° 
1e snow had passed. The heavens 
were blued with stars more countless 
than the sparkles of frost on every shrub 
and every tree. And shedding its influence 
directly en the large gravity of the hills 
was that famous constellation which some 
think of as the Great Bear, and others as 
the Dipper 


steel, 
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The False Gods 


(Continued from Page 11) 


led. He stopped to _ Sam and the New 
| York papers, as he thought of the Boston 
newsboys crying his magnificent beat till 


| all Washington Street rang with the glory 


of it. And he could see the fellows in 
Mrs. Atkinson’s letting their coffee grow 
cold as they devoured the Banner, stopping 
only here and there to sing out: ‘‘Good 
work, Simp., old boy! Great story!” 


Then—Simpkins turned the page. Ac- 
cident—ten killed—bank robbed—caught 
Mrs. Jones gets divorce. . ‘hat! 


NOTED SCIENTIST SECURES 
IMPORTANT RIGHTS 
Doctor ATHELSTONE ARRANGES FOR 
ROYAL SOCIETY TO EXPLOIT 
RECENT DISCOVERIES 


Simpkins stuttered around for an ex- 
clamation; then looked up weakly. In- 
stinct started him on the run for the nearest 
long-distance telephone, but before he had 
gone twenty feet he stopped. The paper 
was long since off press. He had no desire 
to know what all was saying. He could 
not even guess. There are heights to which 
the imagination cannot aspire. 

Then came a faint ray of hope. That 
was an Associated Press dispatech—a late 
one probably. But if it had reached the 
New York papers in time to catch the 
edition, eget must have received it soon 
enough to kill his story. But even as this 
hope came it went. The news interest of 
the dispatch was largely local. Doubtless 
it had been sent out only in New York. 

Simpkins foreed himself to read the body 
of the mes now, although he gagged 
over every line of it 


sage 


London,ete. Dr. W.R. Athelstone, 
well known in London as the president 
of the American branch of the Royal 
Society of Egyptian Exploration and 

tesearch, arrived here this morning. 
He announces that the Khedive has 
been graciously pleased to grant to his 
society the sole right to excavate the 
tombs recently discovered by one of its 
agents in the Karnak region. Doctor 


Athelstone left home quietly some 
weeks ago, and held back any an- 
nouncement of the discoveries while 
the négotiations, now brought to a 
happy conclusion, were pending. He 


sails for New York to-morrow. 


Do I go off half-cocked? AmITI yellow? 
Is a pup yellow?” groaned Simpkins, and 
he started off aimlessly toward the park, 
fighting his Waterloo over again and count- 


ing up his losses. That foolish, foolish 
letter! Why had he soiled his fingers by 
opening it! Of course, that line which 


loomed so large and fine 
pointed the impressive 


in his story, that 
finger of Fate at 


Crime, ‘‘ That thing that I have to do is about | 
i ” referred to Doctor Athelstone’s 
silly negotiations, The letter must have 


been from him. Now whocould have known 
that a grown man would indulge in such 
fool monkey-business as writing love-letters 
in hieroglyphics to his own wife? . . . And 
that blamed black mummy! Back to 
darkest Africa for his! If any one ever 
said mummy to him there’d be murder done 
all right. Oh, for the happy ignorance of 
those days when he knew nothing about 
Egypt except that it was the place from 
which the cigarettes came. Brander, 
no doubt, had gone out to send a cablegram 
of congratulation to Doctor Athelstone, and 
while he was away the woman had started 
in to repair a crack in that precious old 
Amosisof hers. Perhapsthe moths had got 
into him! And she thought that I was 
crazy, and was stringing me along, waiting 
till the Nile Duck got back,’’ muttered the 
reporter, stopping short in hisagony. ‘Oh, 
: ng good now, Simp., all right, 
because there's only ome way to guess.” 
And as he started along again he concluded: 

Damn it!—-even the cat came back.” 

If there was one thing in all the world that 
Simpkins did not want to see it was a copy 


you re gues 


of the Banner with that awful story of his 
staring out at him from the first page, 
he aded and played up with all the brutal 


k it andiing type of which Naylor was a 
t he felt himself drawn irresisti- 
bly to the Grand Central Station, where the 
Boston papers would first be put on sale 
Half an hour to wait. Gad! He could 
bel! 


enough in the 


master ; 


never go back and face Naylor. . . . Li 
money 


Why, there wasn’t 
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world to pay the damages the Athelstones 
would get against the paper. He'd take 
just one look at it and then catch the first 
train for Chicago. Perhaps he could get a 
job there digging sewers, or selling ribbons 
in Field’s, or start a school of journalism 
Any old thing, if they didn’t ns ab him and 
him in Bloomingdale before he could 
start. . . . He made for the street again. 
He wouldn't look at the Banner. What 
malignant little devils the types were when 
they shouted your sins, not another fellow’s, 
from the front page, or whispered them ina 
stage aside from some little paragraph in an 
obscure corner of the paper—a corner that 
the whole world looked into. Hell—he'd 
get out of the filthy business! Think of the 
light and frolicesome way in which he'd 
written up domestic scandals, the enter- 
a aining speci als he'd turned out on un- 
faith ful husbar ids, the snappy columns on 
unh appy Wives, not cing himself how true 
but how safe to write up. And 
they'd write him up—Naylor would 
{to that editorial hin nd do it 
his most virtuous stvle—and b1 
fal a liar, and; 
npkinsw 
wre were the 





t 





all w as, 
now 


attenc 








a Vellow dog 





at theney 

Boston 
snatched a Banner from the top of the pile 
No, he must have the wrong paper He 
tore through it and then 
to front again, his heart bou g With joy 
There was not it. They 
iad received that 3s dis — 
after all. Yes, there it was, but oh, how 
di fferently it looked from when he saw it 
last! It spelt damnation then; it meant 


Saivation now 


asback 





from front t 





‘a line of his st« 


Assur jiated 








After all, hadn’t his mistake been a 
natural one? Hi: aogh he done his best for 
the } aper? Wa duty to run down 
] that? MMe made errors of 


but hi d to see the 





d like 
udgment, perhaps, 
dn't have, 1 


-OUrset rn 


who woul 





tances. Of « ould creep 
innocent t peopl the 








In occasion ally and give 
orst of it, but look ‘at the good he'd done 
his life } exposing scoundrel! ilow 
( he, how could any man, have acted 
iiferently who was loyal to his paper 
whose first interests were the } iblie good 
If Naylor did ippreciate i ir man 
when he had him, he thought he knew an 
editor or two who did. Simp., ¢ 1 DO) 
wasn't going to starve Starve It had 
been hungry work, so he’d just step into 


Manhattan 
Naylor did know a good man when he had 


him, and likewise juite as valuable a bit 


the and get a bite of breakfast 


















of knowledge—he knew i man d 
had enough. So, wher 3 t n 
that afternoon to tell him his experience 
he only smiled quizzically as the reporter 
wound Up by asking, “‘Now, what do 
think?” and answered: 

Well, I think it did you a powel { 
to look behind that veil, because I reckon 
hat for once in ur ‘ told ‘ 

truth as near as you | vw how. 

No, but a » from this pleasant per- 
sonal conclusion persisted Simpkir 


modestly she dd ing the 


Well, 


compliment, 


I guess we won't bother with the 





y story | now, but here’s a 

g about a woman who's discovered 

whi calls soul aura—says we've got 
red, white and blue souls and all that sort of 
stuff. You're our soul expert now, so go 
over to the City Hall and ask the mayor and 
any politici ians you meet what the color of 
their souls. It ought ton spre rug 





K 
And N: iylor swung 
desk, for the editor had just 


around to 


told him 


story. 


city 
that the headless trunk of a woman had 
been picked up in the river--a find that 
promised a good story—and a newspaper 
man cannot waste time on yesterday 
Simpkins’ face fell. That he had not 
bee n assigne «d to find the head was, he knew, 
the beginning of his punishment. But as 


he walked down the dingy hall to the street 








h step became more Duoyani, and once l 
the diy ge alr he Starte d off « ag ar Y 
Fi good opening sentence was already 
‘ell ng in his head, and as he epped 
ito the Cit Hall he was repeating to 
himself 
Yesterda hen the ma r i 
hat isthe color of vour 1 he returned 
his stereotyped *‘ Nothing to give out on that 
ct,’ and then i, ‘But it would be 





ating me 


i » confidence to tell you that B 
Coonah: : 


in’s is black 
To Simpkins it had been ¢ 
veil and to know the 


back again serving the false god 





THE END 
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The Packers 
and the Cattlemen 
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these two commercial factors 
packer. //e must do all the ques 
ends oj the line. If he does not buy cattle 
fast enough, the demand from the retailer 
outruns his supply and he loses the business. 
If he buys too many cattle he must hold 
them at heavy expense (for he is without 
facilities for storing cattle) or convert them 
into meat for which there is no demand, 
and run the risk of having it spoil on his 
hands 
It is up to the packer correctly to judge 
the balance between the supply and the 
demand. Thus each day’s business be 
comes a separate business. He 
know, his buyer cannot know, when the 
cattle market opens on any given morning, 
what the market for that day will be or 
ought to be He and his buye rs may know, 
inageneral way, what the market and = 
pects for meats are, based on the day before 
but each day's cattle market isa new market 
with a new lot of cattle, rese mbling in no 
way, perhaps, the cattle of the day before 
© combination that could be formed 
would serve to keep a ‘* Beef Trust’ advised 
of the character or number of cattle coming 
into market onany one day fromall points of 
the ce ym pass Yeste rday ma\ have broug 
y run of choice beeves. To-day’s re 
may be common. To-morrow cow 
predominate. The packers have no 
information, and their cattle buy 


ing at bot! 


cannot 


a heay 
celpts 
may 


yo 


ers have only general instructions as to the 
needs ‘of the house for that day. They ex 
ercise their wits and their judgment, bu 


draw- 
0 much and 
draw that line very fine 
upon it, and that is the 


and as carefully as they can, 
ling between buving t« 
oo little. They 
Their “ depend 
whole mystery of cattle buying 

he cattle market at Chicago, Kansa 
City, South Omaha and everywhere else 

on? et. Every bu 

market, whether buying for a packer, for 
reshipment East or across the water, or for 
his individual sa feeder or specu 
lator, stands on absolutely even terms with 
Vv other buye r The compe tition is such 
that almost eve ry good bunch of cattle will 
several bids, instead of the one bid 
the ‘trust’ exploitersallege. Large packers 
vill not de ny that they can slaug 
-product sand sell to better ad- 
i some of their smaller competi- 


as closely 


ng the 





ver of cattle iz 


account a 
everT 


draw out 








iter, pack, 
work up by 
Vantaye th: 





tor Rach pac ker thinks he can do all that 
better than any other packer. If he did not 
think so there would be little excuse for his 
remaining in the business Eve ry me rehant 





thinks he is, in some particular, a better 
merchant than hiscompetitor. That is why 
he a merchant 


Better StocK to Better Judges 


icker ever buvs cattle to better ad- 


competitor, it i because 





his cattle buver is a better judge of cattle 
th: competitor's buyer, and that brings 
in the personal equation — one man’s brains 


and judgment against another man's —and 
that cannot be governed by a monopoly. 
The cattle market, l repeat 


and ho persor whoha 


San open 





market, venachance 








acquaintance with a cattle market in action 
will venture to yest that any packe ror 
group of packers ‘take his pick or buy 





i p articular bunch of catth cheaper th an 
the smaller buyer in the market If that 
were to happen you would hear a roar of 








protests from buvers and from cattlemen 
alongside which the present cry against the 
Beef Trust’ would be tame and 
here is no cleaner competition any- 
where than among the cattle Secoeies on the 


iarket T) ( petition, to 
methods fol 
t and prevents con 
lo make thi 
» ways this selling 

: on. The 


nion Stock 





ng out buvers of 


hterers t ‘ t = 

aboard and to the 
*speculator hese 

es of buyers have nothing in 


War, com- 





The Packers and 
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Pipe tobacco is essentially a home tobacco. To 
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enhance the comfort, peace and quiet of home the 


tobacco must be of the very highest and mildest 


qualities. 
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ot were 
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nation of richness, mel 


Van Bibber is a delicious com} 
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plug made. It’s cool in smoking, slowand smoot! 
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As it is a new blend it may not be on sale 
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\ Use GOLD MEDAL FLOUR 


It makes better bread 
for all kinds of bakers 
datetatrcbanvacely sto) am urelet as 
ratate umd asim of =i uns) al vals 
bread the better the 
baker. It is milled 
to improve meals. 
It yields energy. 
It is most healthful. 
[t furnishes thelargest 
Papaateletalume) upatelnadbactssale 
at the least cost. 
Other flours do not. 
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